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THE MOST REVEREND FRANCIS PATRICK CARROLL, D.D.,

Bishop of Calgary

To the

Most Reverend Francis

Patrick Carroll, D.D.,

brilliant Graduate of

St. Michael's College,

former President of St.

Augustine's Seminary

and now

Bishop of Calgary,

Alberta, the 1936-

1937 volume of

The Thurible

is dedicated.
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BISHOPS RESIDENCE
910 7 A STREET N. WEST
CALGARY - ALBERTA

To the Students of St. Michael's College:

With sincere appreciation and gratitude I accept your extreme kindness towards
me as manifested by your dedication of the current issue of "The Thurible". It is

wonderful to me that I should be granted this mark of honor and place of privilege
in the chronicles of my Alma Mater.

Most gratifying to every Old Boy is the steady progress St. Michael's College
has made throughout its history. From its humble beginnings as an adjunct of St.

Michael's Cathedral, it has become an integral, vital and important part of Canada's
great university, contributing in divers ways an efficacious share to university
life. New and beautiful buildings have been opened; new and adequate equipment
provided. The roster of staff and students is increasing annually. The Institute
of Medieval Studies is enriching the learning of our times with the learning of our
Catholic forefathers, adding lustre and glory both to the College and the Univer-
sity. St. Michael's is growing, swiftly and surely, into that full stature which
is its right as a great Catholic College with a glorious past.

True to its charter, the College aims today, as it has done always, to provide
you with higher education under Catholic auspices. This is the sole purpose of its
existence. By being students at St. Michael's, you are privileged to grow up in

living contact with a worthy ecclesiastical establishment. Your training is at the
hands and under the direction of a body of priests who have inherited their spirit
and traditions from a century of heroic charity in behalf of Catholic higher
education. All the good influences of religion are constantly at your disposal.
Your spiritual opportunities are beyond estimation.

Your advantages are numerous and of priceless worth for your future careers.
Ycu will not fully appreciate them until you have faced "the burden of the day and
the heats", until you look back at your school years across a vista of the hard
things of life.

Not the least among your advantages is the intercourse in boyhood and youth
between those who aspire to the priesthood and those who seek lay careers. These
acquaintances, cultivated at St. Michael's, when continued and fostered into man-
hood, are undoubtely the basis of a solid sympathy and a lasting friendship. It

has been my consolation and encouragement to experience the deepest loyalty and
the most practical support from graduates of St. Michael's College now prominent
in the lay professions and in business life. And in turn, I feel certain that these
lay alumni have enjoyed the mutual return so gladly given them by their clerical
brethren. This "entente cordiale" between clergy and laity, engendered at old
St. Michael's, is assuredly a great gain to the Church and to those who have
cultivated it.

May you, my dear boys, use the opportunities given you that you may come forth
from St. Michael's, worthy sons cf a worthy Alma Mater.

kj-

Bishop of Calgary.
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CO-OPERATION

I E PRESENT to you the second annual edition of The

Thurible, in the form which was chosen for it last year.

Willingly and gladly we shall receive any criticism, favorable

or adverse, which may lead to the improvement of the publica-

tion. However, we wish to enter a little criticism of our own,

lest readers get the notion that they alone have the right to

criticize and that they have no responsibility toward the pub-

lication.

In our opinion, a publication in an institution of learning

should be a spontaneous contribution springing from the stu-

dent body. Especially is this the case in a college or university:

the students should willingly support any book or periodical

intended to encourage literary effort on the part of the students

themselves- -not only through financial but through literary

contributions.

It is a noteworthy fact that the undergraduate body here

at the college has shown, almost completely, a lack of enthusi-

asm in literary effort, and a lack of co-operation with the staff

in this respect. There has always been someone to offer adverse

criticism—and we are ready to acknowledge any mistake

—

but there has been little or no attempt on the part of said

critics to submit contributions of their own which might remedy

any faults in the set-up. The students are well aware that

there is such a publication as The Thurible, so that ignorance

cannot be pleaded.

It is not the policy of any magazine to solicit contributions,

and certainly there must be several students who are interested

in journalism and who are willing to try their hands at the

art of creative writing without being compelled to do so. Re-

member, now is the time to develop that latent talent, especially

as the need for Catholic writers is so apparent in this age.

Therefore, we ask your co-operation in the future editions

of The Thurible. The staff will surely appreciate any assistance

from you, and you will be showing that you appreciate your

duty not only to the publication and the college, but to the

Church and to the State. May we expect your whole-hearted

support in the future.'

George R. Koerner, 3T7.

TO-DAY

We live in an interesting age.

At the Beaux Arts ball in New York last winter Mrs. S.

Stanwood Mencken represented "Silver Rain" in a crystal out-

fit worth |6('00. Blue lightning played about Mrs. Mencken's

well-groomed hair, flashing from the genuine Neon tubes in

her headdress. A few seasons ago, before Mrs. Mencken's hus-

band lost one or two of his millions in the Crash, the dazzling

lady had charmed Manhattan's 400 in an $8000 costume of

white {seacock feathers.

On New Year's Eve 10,000 Torontonians paid a total of

175,000 for entrance into restaurants and cabarets, and spent

more than |400,000 on liquor alone. The same night New
Yorkers around Times Square poured out enough cash to

furnish every man, woman, and child in the Dominion of Can-

ada with a dollar bill, while an extra police squad of 1800 was

required to handle the throngs of merrymakers.

English hotels and steamship lines report capacity bookings

for the rapidly approaching Coronation of King George VI.

Ermine will be extremely popular in London, announces an

expert on court etiquette; the longer an ermine train, the high-

er the wearer's social rank.

The 1937 Packard costs only $1250. Distributors expect a

record sale.

During the present year the United States Navy will con-

struct two new battleships costing fifty million dollars each.

Great Britain has recently inaugurated the largest armament

program in her history; she will spend one and one-half bil-

lions this year to get the project well launched. If such news is

disconcerting to Mrs. S. Stanwood Mencken and her friends,

they may console themselves with the consideration that gas

masks can soon be obtained in various colours and designs to

match the new spring frocks.

Mamie Smith passes the Waldorf-Astoria, scene of the Beauu

Arts ball, wondering how she can stretch her six-dollar pay

check to include the $1.98 dress displayed outside a second-

hand shop in Tenth Avenue.

A St. James Street magnate reads the morning newspapers

as he sits at breakfast, secure in his mansion atop an exclusive

hill of Canada's largest city. "Trapped in the upstairs of their

two-storey frame home, five children were burned to death

when fire of unknown origin swept the residence of Adelard

Giroux at 2.15 in the morning. The nine members of the family

occupied the two bedrooms which took up the whole of tlie

upper floor of the residence." The august gentleman yawns,

takes a bite of grapefruit, and turns the page.

One-tenth of North America's population is unemployed.

The depression is over, our financiers declare.

Yes, we live in an interesting age.

George Delhomme, 3T9.



His Excellency Bishop Johnson

of Nelson, B.C.

THE GLORY of St. Michael's on the day of the solemn open-

ing of the new building on Queen's Park was greatly enhanc-

ed by the triumph of one of her Old Boys whose consecration as

Bishop of Nelson, B.C., was almost co-incident with it. On St.

Michael's day in St. Michael's Cathedral this latest graduate of St.

Michael's College to be raised to Episcopal rank was solemnly in-

vested with the power and insignia of a bishop of the Catholic

Church. It was Martin Johnson of St. Francis' Parish, Toronto,

who came to St. Michael's College in 1912 from St. Francis' Separate

School, following the footsteps of a fellow-parishioner who, always

keeping one step ahead, is now his Episcopal neighbour on the

opposite side of the Rockies, His Excellency Bishop Francis P.

Carroll. For six years the future bishop of Nelson drank deeply

from the fountain of knowledge, matriculating in 1916 and com-

pleting his second year university in 1918, the most versatile member

of an extraordinarily brilliant class. It was St. Michael's loss and

St. Augustine's gain in 1918 when he decided to begin his philoso-

phical studies at the diocesan seminary, for then began that long and

fruitful connection with St. Augustine's Seminary, first as a stu-

dent and later as a professor. Always a keen student, he was at

the same time more than a mere student. The organization of the

Student Mission Crusade of Canada whilst yet a seminarian is an

indication of that wider interest in affairs where the salvation of

souls is concerned, which characterized later his priestly career, and

doubdess made him the choice of the Holy Father as the organizer

of a new missionary diocese. Ordained in 1924, he followed the

usual course of a young priest of the archdiocese, holding appoint-

ments as assistant at Weston, and St. Helen's, and then the first

real indication that he was no ordinary priest came with his selec-

tion as president of the Catholic Truth Society, a position which his

well-known zeal for souls induced him to accept. Hardly however

had he put the affairs of the Society in order when a higher post

imperatively called him, and he returned to St. Augustine's Seminary

as Bursar. Few priests have combined more happily zeal for souls

with business and financial ability. The Parish of Markham be-

came for a few years the object of the former, whilst St. Augustine's

like all institutions during the depression, furnished ample scope

for the latter. So conspicuously successful however was his admin-

istration of the material interests of the Seminary, that he was the

inevitable choice of the new archbishop, the most Reverend James

C. McCruigan, for the office of Chancellor in temporalibus when
the re-organization took place at the beginning of the new regime.

His last and extremely valuable work for this archdiocese was scarce-

ly accomplished when a fresh and bigger job called him.

He is now the youngest bishop in the youngest diocese of

Canada—a diocese which is however potentially great in wealth and

population as it is extensive in area, beautiful in scenery, and health-

ful in climatic conditions. He has gone with the affection and the

prayers of every Old Boy of St. Michael's, and especially of the

members of the Student Mission Crusade, which has flourished here

since the day he organized it fifteen years ago. His final visit to

St. Michael's College to bestow his Episcopal blessings before his

departure for the west, touched students and staff deeply, for they

caught from his zealous words some of the fire which burned in his

heart, and they felt that he was about to begin a wonderful work
for God, in which they would like to have a share.
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The Most Reverend Martin Johnson,

Bishop of Nelson. B.C. Class of 1918



Father McBrady
AN APPRECIATION

>HAT barbarous Latin! Such in-

apt language, such a bundle of

blunders, such confusion inextricable,

only the Sibyl could read or understand."

No, it is not, though it might well be, a

recorded deliverance of Father McBrady

returning a prose paper badly shattered

to some student better acquainted with

the sports-sheet than with Livy's pictur-

ed page. They are phrases from the open-

ing paragraph of St. Jerome's devastation

of Jovinianus. And without indulging in

extravagant language, it would be very

easy to draw a parallel between St. Jer-

ome and Father McBrady in more than

one point. In his absorbing interest in

books, his mastery of style, his power of

epigram, his impatience of contradiction,

his long life of incessant labour, his di-

rection of nuns, and in his spirituality

and regularity such as is possible only in

one who has crucified his flesh, in all

these and more, Father McBrady reminds

one of that great doctor of the Church.

He was educated in France, and his

mind bore the stamp of the trivium till

the end of his days. For grammar, rhe-

toris and dialectic which might be rend-

ered, belles-lettres, rhetoric and philoso-

phy, had found a genial soil in Gaul in

the old Imperial days. They remained

there, though at times in cave or crevice,

even when they had been forced, in the

face of disintegrating forces elsewhere,

Saturn-like, to leave the earth. They still

lived in France, when, as a youth of six-

teen, Father McBrady was sent there for

a full college course. He drank their spirit

deep into his soul; he returned after many
years, a humanist in the good sense of

the term. He was a student and lover

of books all the days of his life.

He had a reverence for a book, espe-

cially if his own, which almost rose to

religious devotion. Kindly by nature, he

was like a true Mediaevalist, inexorable

in his harmless wrath against the filcher

of a book. The old adage: res clamat

domino, is a figure conveying a truth,

but Father McBrady when trying to track

down a wandering or "wandered" vol-

ume was in a literal sense dominus da-

mans ret.

While he was a product of a nine-

teenth century trivium, he was a master

of the first two; speculative thought never

much attracted him. Although he came to

know theology well, his heart was ever in

belles-lettres. And it was not so much the

thought, as the beautiful expression of

thought, the balance, the rhythm, the

polished phrase, the clausula, the ring

"^sb. floberl 311. ^\t^xnhv, ffl.^.JB.

Jiorn lauuarg Z-\tl\, 1848
©rbaiticb jHog aOtlj, 1874

JlKb ^ag 4tli, 1936

^^pqiiteacat in ^Jace

of the sentence which was honey to his

palate and music to his ears. In this sense,

he was an otustanding scholar in Greek,

Latin and French, and as a writer of

Latin prose was unequalled in Ontario.

The St. Michael's student, who handed

in to Professor Fletcher Father McBrady's

rendering of an exercise, lived to regret

it. His succeeding exercises, the club-

footed offspring of his own mind, dis-

covered him. Father McBrady was at his

best in the class-room. But it was the

better students who profited most. His

impatience with mediocrity of any kind

led him unconsciously at times to a finish

of phrase and exactness of expression

which aroused admiration but nothing

more in (to use one of his gems) the

rag-tag and bobtail.

He was a great teacher, but it was
in his priesthood that he "lived and mov-
ed and had his being". He was always

a priest and for over sixty years. Even
his care of his attire, and he was always

trim, was to adorn his priesthood and

not his person. To use one of his adap-

tations of Horace's phrases, he was a priest

to his finger tips. He never faltered in

his duty in the Mass, in the Divine Of-

fice, always anticipating, he centered

everything in his priesthood. In the pul-

pit few were his equals, none his super-

ior. There his voice was like music and
his soul afire with the zeal of a pro-

phet, and possessed of the enthusiasm of

a poet. He could rise to the dizzy heights

—8-.

of an Isaias, and he could speak with the

charm and simplicity and music of a

verse from the Psalms. But it was espe-

cially in a sermon at a First Mass that

his lips were touched with the living

coal. Everything he said was exemplified

in his own priestly life, but then you

could look into his very soul and see that

the thoughts which he uttered were but

rays emanating from his own priestly

soul.

Father McBrady sanctified himself by

faithful observance of his religious rule.

He did not aspire to the extraordinary,

but he did the ordinary in an extraordin-

ary way. Afflicted much of his life with

insomnia, yet he always was one of the

first to rise, and having shaved, dressed,

polished his shoes and put on his cuffs,

he went forth to the day's work and pray-

er with the light step and vigor of an

athlete. Seventy years and more in the

class-room, sixty-two years in the priest-

hood, he had till the feebleness of old

age overtook him, the zeal and the zest,

the buoyancy and interest, the fervour

and regularity that characterize the young
priest.

He had many qualities of a superior.

He was a man of rule, solid piety, of

learning, of reverence for what had been

done before, and his superiorship in As-

sumption and St. Michael's is a record

of duty faithfully performed. But by

temperament he was best, fitted for the

class-room. Many a student soon learned

that he could finally get a permission,

if he only had the endurance and power
of self-eflfacement to bear first a torrent

of withering sarcasm. Reversing the old

adage, one might say that his administra-

tion was "fortiter in modo, sauviter in re".

With modifications which must al-

ways be made in the case of the human
frame, it can be truly said, "he did all

things well". He gave his best to every-

thing which he was called upon to do.

Blessed with a physique almost without

a flaw, he was tireless and incessant for

about seventy years in the class-room and
over sixty years in the priesthood. His
room was his house. He was never idle.

He studied during the summer months
as well as through the school year. Even
when walking about in time of recreation

he was busy. How familiar was his fig-

ure as he walked in front reading his

Office, or standing with his hands be-

hind him entwined in the Rosary of Our
Lady, (as he always called her), as he

interrupted his Hail Marys to exchange

{Continued on page 84)



Captain the Rev. William Murray, M.C.

OVE OF the most widely known, best

loved, and most distinguished grad-

uates of St. Michael's College passed to

his eternal reward at Los Angeles, Cali-

fornia, on March 17, in the person of

Captain the Rev. William Leo Murray,

B.A., P.P., M.C, pastor of Campbell's

Bay, Quebec. Suffering from infection of

some sort since last August, Father "Bill"

Murray took treatment at the Mayo clin-

ic in Rochester, Minn., in November, and

apparently improved in health went to

California early in January to recuperate.

A series of minor but mysterious relapses

culminated in a surgical operation, which
revealed a highly-developed condition of

cancer. Hopeless from that moment. Fa-

ther "Bill" resigned his soul to God, and

fortified with the last rites of the Church,

which he had served well, but all too

briefly, he passed away peacefully with-

in ten days. At his bedside were his bro-

ther and sister-in-law, who had hurried

South, Father Enright of Pembroke, his

travelling companion and friend. Fa-

ther D. E. Foley, and Father Albert Hur-
ley, his professor at St. Michael's in the

old days. The funeral mass was celebrated

at Pembroke by Bishop Ryan on March
23, followed by another the next day at

his parish church in Campbell's Bay,

where he was buried. The preacher at

Pembroke was the Rev. J. R. O'Gorman,
D.D., pastor of Timmins, Ont., a fellow

war-Chaplain, and the preacher at Camp-
bell's Bay was the Superior of St. Michael's

College. The College was further repre-

sented at the funeral by Fathers "Jack"

McAuley, President of the alumni, Paul

Costello, John O'Leary, John O'Neill, J.

Mulligan, Frank Delonghery, Bob Roney,

Reg. Dillon, and by Murray Mulligan,

fudge Mulcahy, Wm. Mulvihill, Ed.

Scully, and many more. Father Murray
is survived by his old and saintly mother
and by his brothers John, of Pembroke,
and Joseph L., of Renfrew, as well as by

three sisters. Rev. Sister Ignatius of

Winnipeg, Mrs. Mulvihill of Pembroke,
and Mrs. Donohue of Ottawa.

William Leo Murray was born in Pem-
broke June 18, 1890. After receiving his

primary education partly in the separate

school of his native city and partly in a

junior college in Quebec, he came for his

High School and College course to St.

Michael's College in 1905, being one of the

first of a group of students from the Ot-

tawa valley who have throughout the past

thirty years enriched the academic life of

the old college. Almost from the day of

his arrival he was conspicuous, whether

in the "major sport" of studies or in those

relatively minor but important activities,

The late Captain the Rev. William

Murray, M.C.

dramatic, choral, debating or athletic

which make up the many-sided cultural

life of a residential college. Not once

failing in an examination, and frequent-

ly a prize-winner he graduated with the

B.A. degree in 1912, one of the best-bal-

anced of all our students within living

memory. This is a high tribute but it will

be endorsed by an exceedingly large num-
ber of old boys who have had an oppor-

tunity to judge, for "Bill" Murray was
at St. Michael's for seven years, during
which the roster of students changed com-
pletely many times, and each year he was
known and idolized by every boy in the

entire college. It is doubtful if any stu-

dent in the history of the college was
more "hero-worshipped". Indeed if all the

old boys who know him personally could

be gathered together what a reunion it

would be! No one has been for a longer

period in the spotlight of the scrutiny of

his fellow-students and on no one has it

shone with a steadier light.

Many and memorable indeed are the

highlights in his career at old St. Mich-
ael's. Students of that time will recall

the immortal scene in the students Par-

liament when "Bill", debating the Laur-

ier proposal for reciprocity in trade with
U.S.A., dominated with his powerful
speaking voice the heckling din, and fin-

ally confounded his chief heckler with
ponderous but crushing retort. Or per-

haps it will be that other never-to-be-for-

gotten final sesion of the Parliament of

1912, when, as Premier, "Bill" checkmat-

ed the insurgent movement led by "Ber-

nie" Holland of North Bay (now a Trap-

—9—

pist monk) by contriving to have the

minute-book stolen and secreted, thereby

producing one of the wildest scenes on

record, which only the adroitness of Fa-

ther Hurley prevented from developing

into bloodshed. Many too will recall

"Bill's" familiar figure and voice in the

sanctuary choir of St. Basil's Church, or

in the College glee club. All the Old Boys

of the years 1905-12 will remember with

pride his prowess on the football field,

the mainstay of the wingline in many a

hectic struggle, and on his record rival-

ling Father Jack McAuley as the greatest

middle wing the college ever produced.

The high point in that great gridiron

career was perhaps the game with the

Alerts of Hamilton in 1909 when the

team, on which Bill was the outstanding

player, emerged after a see-saw struggle,

as Dominion Champions. And who will

forget the crisp comment replete with

bucolic imagery in which he modestly

disclaimed any personal credit for the vic-

tory: "she was a hard cow to milk but

we stripped her".'

Indeed "Bill" was so reliable and ef-

ficient in all departments of college activ-

ity, and so much a part of the institution

itself that it was no surprise to the stu-

dents at all when he was selected in his

final year for appwintment to the staff,

and put in charge of discipline.

The career of Father Murray after he
graduated from St. Michael's, The Thur-
tble is not in a position to describe in any
detail. There are however certain things

of common knowledge, and it is a most
pleasing duty to put them on record. His
theological course was made in the Grand
Seminary from which he was ordained in

Pembroke in September in 1914, to be-

gin his zealous priestly career in his na-

tive diocese. Hardly had it begun how-

ever when it was interrupted by his ap-

pointment as a war chaplain in the Ca-
nadian army. No better selection could

have been made in view of his physical

strength, courage, zeal, commonsense,
force of character, and ability to deal

with men in straight-from-the-shoulder

fashion. We can easily believe that he

was an ideal chaplain, and the testimony

of his superior officers has definitely con-

firmed it. That he was awarded the Mili-

tary Cross and Bar for bravery was no
surprise to those who knew him in his

college days. They took it as a matter of

course.

Returning from the war with a richer

experience of life and with an even great-

er zeal for souls, he resumed his priestly

work in Pembroke diocese with an ap-

(Continued on page 127)



Purpose of the Institute of Mediaeval Studies
By FATHER MUCKLE.

GITHE purpose of the Institute of Me-

-^ Jiaeval Studies is twofold, to produce

true scholars and to promote sound

scholarship. These two objects are close-

ly related, yet there is a distinction. The

aim of graduate schools in most universi-

ties on this continent is to turn out edu-

cated men, while the entire effort of the

Franciscans at Quarrachi and of the

Benedictines at Mont-Cesar, for example,

is to bring to light material for study

which to the modern world is unknown.

The Institute would do both.

The purpose of education has been

defined as the process of teaching stu-

dents to think. This is not a true defini-

tion because it is incomplete. It is quite

possible for a person to develop power of

thought without recourse to books at all.

A successful farmer or business man may

be able to think clearly on his own prob-

lems even though he has never read a

book. In the case of the farmer, to bal-

ance his budget, to study the needs of

his farm, to determine the best use to

make of each field each year, to judge of

the prospects for markets, labour, weather

and a thousand other things, all this

trains him to think just as truly as would

the study of Euclid or of Caesar's Gallic

War.
But his power to think is limited to

a narrow sphere. He is not an educated

man. He lacks knowledge, he lacks men-

tal experience which only knowledge can

give him. For this reason the term

Reu. ]. T. Macule, C.S.B.. M.A.,

Class of '13

Christian education has never connoted

the training of a man for an activity in

life with a view to earning a livelihood.

So far as the crafts go, until the rise of

labour unions, that was done by appren-

ticeship. In Christian education proper,

the truths which are made the object or

rather the instrument of education have

always been of a deeper, yet broader and

more universal character. God's revela-

tion to man comes first: this is made
known to us through the Church.

Secondly comes what great minds have

The Reading Room in the new Institute oj Mediaeval Studies.
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thought out, and thirdly, what great men
have done.

By concentrating his mind on this

body of truth and fact under the direc-

tion of an able master, a man not only

develops his power of thought, but be-

comes possessed of the truths revealed by

God, enriched with a knowledge of what

men before him have thought on things

human and divine, experienced in living

through, to to speak, the lives of other

men, masters in their own sphere. Such

a man not only learns how to think, but

he also acquires a grasp of Christian civil-

ization and culture which will enable him
to understand them in their elements and

causes, to contribute to the solutions of

problems, to appreciate what is of valiie

and to hand it on to others.

The most suitable field of history for

such a study of Christian civilization and

culture is the Middle Ages, not that the

Middle Ages constitute together a Gold-

en Age to which we would fain return or

which we would endeavour to reproduce.

But it was in that period that we see

Europe, at least in large part, civilized

and trained to a Christian way of life.

It was at that period the world was most

at peace and Church and State worked

in recognition of each other's sphere and

rights. It was in that period too that

great advance was made in the develop-

ment of thought. But above all, that

period is the soil from which most of

what is best in modern life has sprung.

To the men of those ages life and its

problems were as real as they are to us

to-day. They were not acting any

drama for the benefit of future ages. But

to us looking back, those ages of faith

and comparative peace afford a valuable

object-lesson and storehouse of truth.

But to be complete, such a study must

embrace mediaeval civilization and cul-

ture in every field. Theology, of course,

comes first, what the mediaeval mind has

produced by working on revealed truth;

then philosophy, both metaphysics and

the natural sciences, the extent to which

enlightened reason probed and fathom-

ed man's being and his orientation to his

earthly existence; literature, the classic

expression of men's views and aspirations

and sentiments; history, the record of

men's activities in their public and pri-

vate capacities; liturgy, how the flower

of Christian worship unfolded and

bloomed; law, how the Church and State

ruled by stabilizing and sanctioning the

crystallized customs of peoples; art, how
man expressed his soul in music, on the

canvas or in stone. To produce men
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Etienne Gilson, Ph.D., LL.D., Litt.D.,

Co-Director of The Institute.

trained in this way is one of the chief

objects of the Institute.

The other is to promote scholarship

in general. With all our books, much yet

remains to be done to bring to light

documents bearing on the Middle Ages.

Many able scholars in Europe are work-

ing in this field. Very little as yet has been

done on this Continent. But every

scholar knows that the great work in this

field was carried far by the thorough,

careful and learned labours of the Maur-

ists. Many a chapter of many a modern
book is based upon, if not simply an ab-

breviation of, or a selection from some
excursus in Migne, patiently worked out

in the eighteenth century by some Maur-
ist in obscurity. To contribute to the

fuller and truer knowledge of the Middle

Ages in some such manner through re-

search, which will result in the edition of

texts and the publication of articles and
books worth while, is the other chief aim
of the Institute.

As a corollary, the Institute should, as

the years go by, do something towards

exposing and refuting the false state-

ments and wrong conclusions regarding

the Church as a civilizing influence

which are found in abundance even to-

day in the writings of men who are ac-

cepted as authorities, some of whom are

malicious, others just ignorant.

The Institute, then, is a clinic, not a

morgue; it is a laboratory, not a

museum.

Christian education is a supernatural

work. Every Christian school succeeds

only through the grace of God. But the

Institute has the blessing of the Church

Rev. Gerald B. Phelan, S.T.B.. M.A.,

Ph.D., Agrege en Philosophie {Louvain),

Co-Director of The Institute.

and God will not withhold His grace if

we strive to do our part.

THE NEW HOME OF THE INSTITUTE OF MEDIAEVAL STUDIES
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IT is in accordance with the principles

and traditions of St. Michael's to in-

augurate this new building by a religious

ceremony and at its inception to invoke

the blessing of God upon its work for the

youth who will be educated and trained

within its walls. St. Michael's may well

be described as a descendant of

the great schools and colleges

founded by the Catholic Church

in an undivided Christendom

of past ages when Faith and

Science went hand in hand.

Almost invariably these great

Christian institutions began as

Cathedral or Abbey Schools. So

it is with St. Michael's. In its

humble beginnings, it was a

part of our venerable Cathedral

and its classes were held in a

wing of the Cathedral Rectory.

The very ceremony of this

morning, the Pontifical High
Mass and the ritualistic prayers

invoked in blessing this new
hall of learning are identical in

substance, in form and in every

detail with similar ceremonies

which undoubtedly gave birth

and spiritual outlook to the in-

stitutions of the past, including

such familiar names as Padua,

Paris and Oxford. Even now,
when St. Michael's enjoys the

happy privilege of being a part

of Canada's greatest University,

while it is thus enabled to

widen its sphere of usefulness,

it is still vivified by the soul

breathed into it by its humble
Christian founders who be-

lieved that "education in re-

religion and religion in educa-

tion " was an ideal to be maintained in our

beloved Canada, so fundamentally Chris-

tian in its religious habits, its culture, its

civilization.

THE MEDIAEVAL ACHIEVEMENT.

That likeness to the great Christian

homes of learning of the past is made still

more apparent by the fact that this very

building now dedicated to progressive

education under Catholic ideals will

henceforth be the home of the Institute of

Mediaeval Studies, which is arousing all

through the Americas such a health-giving

interest in the Christian thought of the

Middle Ages, adjusting impressions and
unearthing the rich story of a great phil-

osophy too long neglected and forgotten.

In this age of confused thought and revo-

lutionary change, it is well for scholars to

go back with serene and unbiased minds

to examine the schools of thought of the

Christian past. Again and again, nervous

minds, tired of the solemn grandeur of

perennial principles, have rushed into

The Most Reverend James Charles McGuigan, D.D.

novelties and experiments, but again and
again they have turned weary of the vain

search and have sat down at the feet of

the Eternal Master. In this Institute of

Mediaeval Studies, present-day youth, so

promising, yet so unstable, so hesitating

at times, even as to Christian Faith and
culture, will learn that for a thousand

years the mediaeval teachers worked with

eminent success at the formation of the

men and women of Europe, and estab-

lished a Christian social structure under

which our forefathers were perhaps hap-

pier than we are after centuries of scien-

tific progress. Prudent statesmen and great

ecclesiastics, princes and kings of high

repute, as well as a brave and patient

people, came out of these schools artis-

—12—

tically endowed, lovers of poetry and art

and all the higher graces of the mind,

dowered with strong faith and accus-

tomed to bear the crowding ills of this life

by the contemplation of Life Eternal.

Names rush to one's lips, but I forbear to

recite them. I say only that we cannot

afford to forget or neglect any

system of study by which the

world was enriched with such

philosophers and theologians as

St. Thomas and Duns Scotus,

such historians as Otto of

Freising and Froissart, such

poets as Dante and Chaucer,

such statesmen as Alfred the

Great and St. Louis of France,

such saints as St. John Fisher

and St. Thomas More.

ENGLAND'S GLORIES.

You have perhaps noticed,

dear friends, that the coats of

arms of these two great Eng-
lishmen, Fisher and More, are

placed over the entrances to

this building and two of its

halls placed under their hea-

venly patronage. They are fit-

ting models for the students

who will daily pass through

these stately portals. St. John
Fisher and St. Thomas More
were both endowed with world-

ly wisdom and profound learn-

ing, gleaned from the great

English Universities, both filled

with divine wisdom which
they drank in copious draughts

from the perennial fountain of

Faith in God, in Christ, in the

Catholic Church. The one was
a Cardinal of the Papal Senate,

the other a Chancellor of the royal British

realm. The one the glory of Oxford, the

other the pride of Cambridge: the one

a great Churchman, the other a great

statesman; the one a priest in Holy Or-

ders, an exemplar of the sanctuary for

Church students, the other a layman with

a faith and a piety and a fortitude which

should stir our Catholic lay youth to

sturdy and steadfast imitation. Both linked

high scholarship with humble sainthood.

Both had cultured minds illumined by

celestial light. Both were thoroughly con-

vinced that belief in God and in immor-

tality were the great anchors for a peace-

ful and happy earthly existence and that

a knowledge of God and the spiritual
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world was vital in the true education of

a Christian people.

PRO DEO.

Our Canadian nation needs to make

religion a real factor in the education of

present-day youth. It cannot be denied

that throughout the world there is a war

against God and all that the existence of

a Supreme Being implies. The natural

seeks everywhere to supplant the super-

natural; and youth, often facing a pre-

carious existence and an uncertain future,

is attracted by the novelty of an experi-

mentalism which is fundamentally ma-

terialistic and appeals to the baser instincts

of human nature. For this reason I be-

lieve that if Canada is to remain a funda-

mentally Christian nation, education must

be imbued with religion. I agree with

Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler when he said

that since the religious inheritance of the

race is an essential part of the history of

our civilization it is a sound educational

principle that it should not, it cannot lo-

gically be excluded from schools, colleges

and universities, whose business it is to

give to our youth a profound and com-

plete knowledge of that civilization. How
can we expect to have a God-fearing and

a God-loving Canadian youth if educa-

tion opens up to them every source of

secular knowledge, and places far out of

their reach a knowledge and a love of

God.?

May I congratulate Dr. Cody, the dis-

tinguished, learned and beloved President

of the University of Toronto, upon your

arts federation which includes with your

University College three religious colleges.

Trinity, Victoria and St. Michael's, profess-

ing on your campus belief in God, in

Christ the Saviour of the world and in

Christian culture. At the same time, I

want to thank you from my heart for

the generous consideration and exquisite

courtesy which the University, and your-

self in particular, always show to St.

Michael's College. The Faculty of St.

Michael's is grateful for the cordial, frank,

loyal and sincere relations which exist

between the University and themselves.

May this happy bond that binds you never

be broken and may St. Michael's, while

sharing in the advantages of your great

seat of learning, continue to make its

own particular contribution to the Uni-

versity and be always worthy of your

confidence.

THK BASnJAX FATHKRS.

I offer the sincerest thanks of Mother

Church to the leader of the Basilian

Community, Very Rev. Dr. Carr, who is

beloved of all Toronto for his humble

piety, his profound learning, his sweep-

ing vision, his Christ-like charity. I con-

gratulate him and Father McCorkell, the

The late Father John Read Teejy, C.S.B.

in whose honour the south tving of the new college is named.

well-balanced and faithful superior of St.

Michael's on the select body of devoted

and scholarly priests and laymen they have

gathered around them as associates in

their work for Faith and for Fatherland.

As one interested in every phase of edu-

cation, I earnestly urge you to be keenly

alert to every phase of progress worthy of

the name in the arts and sciences, and

to give your full measure of co-operation

with the University of Toronto, of which

you form a part. As commissioned teach-

er of religious truth in this Diocese, I

charge you to imbue thoroughly your stu-

dents with religious knowledge, with a

spiritual outlook on life, with reverence

and love for God and an abiding trust

in His Divine guidance.

CREDO IN UNUM DEUM.

In these days of anti-God propaganda,

thrill and vitalize the souls of your stu-

dents with the rich, full meaning of the

first article of the creed: "I believe in

God, the Father Almighty." Teach them

to lean on Him in their individual lives

and make them see Him as the Author of

all good in the intellectual, moral, social

and political realms. He it is "Who en-

lighteneth every man who cometh into

the world." To Him must be ascribed

The Basilian College of the Sacred

Heart, Annonay, France. Note the

resemblance the new St. Michael's

bears to this College.*

the rich endowments of the intellect, the

irradiation of genius, the imagination of

the poet, the sagacity of the politician, the

wisdom, as Scripture calls it, which now
rears and decorates the Temple and now

manifests itself in proverb or in parable.

(Continued on page 127)

* The new College, situated on St.

Denis Hill, Annonay, was purchased by
Fr. Soulerin, the iirst Superior of St.

Michael's College, Toronto, in 1866,

from the Sisters of the Sacred Heart.

Classes were first held in 1867-8. Fr.

McBrady was the last Canadian Basilian

to be educated at both the old and the

new College at Annonay.



Archbishop McGuigan delivering his address after blessing the new St. Michael's College, September 15, 1936.
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The Patron

The Pontifical High Mass in St. Basil's Church, prior to the Blessing of the New College Building.

OPPOSrfE PAGE, ABOVE—President Cody of the University of Toronto and the Hon. Mr. Justice

Kelly lead the procession to the New Building after the High Mass.

BELOW—The Hon. Franl^ P. O'Connor addressing the distinguished gathering.
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ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE IS THE CATHOLIC COLLEGE

St. Michael's College
in the University of Toronto

Every student in the B.A. course in the University of To-
ronto must enrol in one o/ the jour Colleges, and part

of his course is ta){en there.

University College is non-denominational.

St. Michael's College has nine residences, two of tvhich

are illustrated above.

Rates reasonable. Write to the Registrar,

Teefy Hall, St. Michael's College,

Queen's Parl{ Crescent, Toronto.

Trinity College is Anglican.

Photo of St. Michael's College.
Copyright, 1936.
The Evening Telegram, Toronto. Victoria College is United Church.
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Exploring

St. Michael's

with a Camera

St. Basil's Church and the Entrance to the Old College.
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For over eighty years the old elm has seen St. Michael's students at play.



The Camera loo/{s at St. Basil's Steeple.

The corridor in the old college, lool{ing towards

St. Basil's Church.

St. Patricl{ and St. Cecilia have seen generations of St. Michael's

Students come and go.

AT RIGHT -The Students' Chapel.





ABOVE—No. 49 Queen's Pai{.

LEFT—No. 10 Elmsley Place, now a residence and under-

graduates' library.

BELOW—No. 10 Elmsley Place on the left, Elmsley House

in middle distance, Windle House on the right.



Elmsley House Windle House, No. 5 Elmsley Place.

Lool{s lil{e

the end

of the

tennis

season.

Queen's Par\ in the grip of winter Spring comes to Elmsley Place

-22-



1937 ^^Thariblc 23

THIS YEAR'S CLASS

IS THE FIRST TO BE

GRADUATED FROM
THE NEW COLLEGE

THE NEW ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE, QUEEN'S PARK
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To the Graduating Class
By REV. E. J. McCORKELL, C.S.B., M.A.

est.

tion

that

cess

and

ONE of the re-

lics of the

Victorian era which
has a vital meaning
still is the expres-

sion, "poor but hon-
The implica-

is, of course,

material suc-

is the badge
sign of virtue.

Newfspapers, movie-

tone, and even our

school books, and in

fact all avenues of

publicity agree in

subscribing to this

moral principle,

lauding the man
vsrho rises from the

ranks to a position

of wealth, and hold-

ing him up as the

ideal. You have all

read the type of

new^spaper story
which glorifies the

man who was born

in a little Ontario town amid conditions of

poverty and who became the president

of a great American railroad, or a leading

operator in the Chicago grain exchange, or

a member of the British House of Lords.

In a milieu in which the expression of

such sentiments is the normal practice

it is difficult to dissociate oneself from

the bourgeois ideology, which regards the

multiplication of the loaves and fishes

as an end in itself instead of a means to

a higher spiritual end, and hails as king

him who is able to do it. It is a far cry

from such a philosophy of life to the

Rev. E. j. McCor

Superior of St

Catholic one which

might fairly be char-

acterized by the
contrary expression,

"rich but honest."

The difficulty of

achieving an integ-

ral Catholicism in

the midst of such a

culture has often

been pointed out,

and may be taken

for granted. But it

is a difficulty which,

as Catholic univer-

sity graduates, you
will be expected to

face and to solve.

This does not mean
that you must be

entirely indifferent

to material success.

1 do not wish to sug-

gest that you should

not be deeply inter-

ested in getting a

"job" nor do 1 wish

to condemn the un-

dergraduate who selects his course with a

view^ to a job w^hen he graduates. For a

job is a necessary means to the satisfaction

of those human needs, food, clothing, and
the establishment of a home and family,

without w^hich a truly human life is norm-
ally impossible. What 1 do mean is that

you should resist the temptation, implicit

in contemporary practice, to look upon a

job, not as a means to your spiritual per-

fection, but as an end in itself, and thus

to come to seek a bigger and better one all

the time. To do so is to submit to the

spirit of avarice, which according to Pope

l^ell, C.S.B., M.A.,

Michael's College.
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Pius XI is the canker at the heart of things

to-day.

It is here that your peculiar duty as lay

Catholics lies at the present time. It is

in this respect that you can exercise a lay

apostolate, practising, indeed, a kind of

asceticism to the extent of curbing your
desire to make the proverbial million and
to raise higher and higher your standard

of living. What you vs^ill be tempted to

do, of course, will be to separate your Ca-
tholicism from your life, professing Ca-
tholic principles on Sunday and acting ac-

cording to pagan principles throughout
the week. It is a temptation to w^hich

many have succumbed. A Catholic law-

yer downtown told me a fevs^ days ago
that he had been in touch professionally

and socially with a man for ten years, but

only discovered recently that he was a

Catholic. The experience does not re-

flect much credit upon the Catholicity of

either of them, but 1 fear it is a type of

Catholicity which is all too common, and
it is the consequence of a religion, purely

formal, which parades itself on occasion,

but which is not a vital thing at all. It is

not the integral Catholicism which we
need so much to-day. What you should

do, in respect to the particular principle I

am emphasizing as most sacred to-day, is

to aim at a reasonable standard of living,

and a reasonable provision for the future.

and then set your heart, not upon improv-
ing your material position constantly

and indefinitely, which is assuredly not a

Catholic ideal, but at doing good in the

manifold ways which will be open to you.

Above all things have faith in the pro-

vidence of God that He will make it pos-

sible for you to live according to your
Catholic principles, safeguarding you
against the material risks involved. It

will require constant reading of the right

books and periodicals and deep reflection

to keep your thinking clear amid the wel-

ter of false ideas disseminated from press

and platform, and it w^ill require courage
to translate clear Catholic thought into

resolute Catholic action, because it w^ill ap-

pear somewhat revolutionary. You will,

however, be strong with a strength im-

measurably greater than your own, for

God will be with you; and you w^ill have

inspiration in the assurance that you will

be exercising a true apostolate. What the

Church needs above all things to-day is

laymen who will live according to Catho-

lic principles, careless of material conse-

quences, seeking first the kingdom of God
and His justice, confident that all these

things, even moderate w^ealth, will be

added unto them. And this is the prac-

tice of Catholic Action according to its

true meaning.

(TVI^*^CT^^^J-^^^^
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ROBERT GEORGE AULENBACHER
Rochester, N.Y.

Came to Varsity from Aquinas Insti-
tute. Was a member of SMC. Stu-
dents' Council II. Student Parliament
I, II; Secretary of the Social Ethics
Club I, II, and President III. Mulock
Cup Rugby II. III. Respected for his
exceptional common sense and feared
for his ruthless sense of humor. Fu-
ture success will be at Law School.

3TI

JOHN E. BEDFORD,
Rochester, N.Y.

Across the border from Rochester and
Aquinas came John to enter the Pass
Course. He has gained recognlton as
a student and an athlete. He played
Senior Basketball II and III. and was
President of the Baseball Club III. as
well as being active In Interfaculty
athletics. His constant smile and good
nature will carry him to success as a
teacher.

SAMUEL MICHAEL BENEDETTO,
Toronto, Ont.

"Local boy making good" aptly des-
cribes Sam. who follows his own pre-
cept of "To be smart, act dumb," as
he races through the Pass Course In
preparation for Osgoode Hall, while
serving on the executive of the Uni-
versity Fratellanza.

JOSEPH CORTI BOLAND,
Toronto, Ont.

Toronto born and bred. Corti escaped
from S.M.C. High School and sought
refuge in the Pass Course, whence he
plans to seek higher honors at Os-
goode, while continuing his proclivities
for bridge and dancing.

VICTOR BENJAMIN BREZIK,
Toronto, Ont.

Born in Halletsvllle, Texas, Victor at-
tended High School in Houston, and
followed his inclinations north to
S.M.C, where he graduates this year
from Philosophy.

ALBERT M. BALDWIN,
St. Catharines, Ont.

Prize-winner proflcient, club-man pro-
lific, socialite of wide experience, Al-
bert has read, slept and talked his way
through four honor-attaining years at
St. Michael's. Author of achievements
too nuemrous and ambitions, too gi-
gantic to bear enumeration in a mere
biography, our Albert scurries into life
with our best wishes and our confi-
dence in his success.

JOHN BOLAND BELANGER,
Toronto, Ont.

Prom Quebec City by way of De La Salle
High School, John entered the General
Course at St. Michael's, where he
starred both scholastlcally and in In-
terfaculty Lacrosse and Hockey.

FREDERICK GEORGE BLUM,
Rochester, N.Y.

Pass Arts—Here is Freddl. Varsity's Am-
erican import. Head cheerleader, an
ardent sports enthusiast, playing on St.
Michael's Interfaculty teams in base-
ball I, II, III; basketball I, II, III;
volley ball II, III, besides managing St.
Mike's Senior O.R.F.U. Rugby and
Junior "A" O.H.A. teams. This blond-
haired bundle of personality and sales-
manship will surely succeed In a
business career.

JOSEPH DANIEL BONNANO,
Rochester, N.Y.

In four years at St. Michael's Joe has
distinguished himself in scholastic and
social endeavors. We cannot present
a more fitting aspirant to the medical
field, and from all indications he will
reach the top. We shall miss his pleas-
ing personality and million dollar smile.
A member of the German Club. Biology
Club and the Science Club.

'WILLIAM JAMES BROWN,
Toronto, Ont.

Matriculated from Runnymede C.I. and
now three years In the Pass Course
entitle BUI to his B.A.

-26—
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JAMES J. BURKE
Toronto, Ont.

Emphasis on Philosophy—Matriculated
Irom S.M.C. High School; then rugby
for S.M.C. O.B.F.U. Seniors I. II. and
Varsity Seniors III; Hockey for S.M.C.
Memorial Cup winners I. Varsity II and
Interfaculty III. Interests are Oratori-
cal clubs. Philosophical pursuits and
sports In general. The finest all-around
athlete of this year's graduates. Jim
win long be remembered at St. Mich-
ael's.

MICHAEL DAVID CERAME,
Rochester, N.Y.

"Mike" entered Varsity via Aquinas.
Has been active in University affairs

—

member of the Fratellanza Club three
years, and Vice-President III. Belong-
ed to the 8. M. Oratorical Club for

three years, and played on S.M.C. In-
terfaculty Basketball Team each year.

A man of executive and oratorical abil-

ity who will go far in his future studies
at Cornell University.

PETER CREMASCO,
Guelph, Ont.

Moderns—Came to Varsity from Guelph
C. I. On the Hart House Music Com-
mittee. II and IV years member of
the University Fratellanza during his
Varsity career; S.M.C. Interfaculty
Baseball III. Director S.M.C. Orchestra
IV. One of the finest musicians on the
Campus. Pete leaves behind a host
of friends and admirers.

NICHOLAS JOHN DELLA PORTA,
Rochester, N.Y.

Although always philosophizing. Nick's
love tends toward the other sciences.
His friendly spirit and agreeableness
have made him a welcome member of
the Biology Club, Science Club and
the Spanish-Italian Club. His aim Is

to be an ardent dLsclple of Aescula-
pius.

CHARLES JOSEPH DRISCOLL,
Arthur, Ont.

Known as Charley, known as a great
hockey player, known as the pride of
Arthur, Ont.. known as one of the most
popular St. Michael's graduates, Charles
this year winds up his profitable col-
lege career. Having played three years
of Varsity hockey and one season with
St. Michael's seniors, having served
nobly as Vice-Chalrman and Chairman
of the College Athletic Directorate, and
having presided as referee for the
third floor bridge club, he plans O.C.E.
as scene of future triumphs.

ALFRED E. BYRNES,
Toronto, Ont.

Five years at S.M.C. High School and
then on to Varsity! Executive Univer-
sity Chemistry Club, becoming President
IV. Member of the Torontonensls Staff
and Newman Club. Sports: Squash,
Interfaculty and University Lacrosse
teams. Known to his friends as "the
late Mr. Byrnes." Interests: Research,
Dramatics, and kicking the gong
around.

STEPHEN LEO CLANCEY
Peterboro, Ont.

Graduating from the University Pass
Course, Steve plans to enter O.C.E.
Between bouts with the books and the
bridge decks, Steve competed In Inter-
faculty Rugby and Baseball II and III
years.

HUGH CUNNINGHAM,
Port Arthur, Ont.

Born in the dim Middle Ages; after
several reincarnations was admitted to
St. Michael's College to prepare for a
law course. Addicted to the adoration
of that great god Morpheus, he has
rendered stellar service to his patron
and, at last, graduates this year with
best wishes of class-mates—past and
present.

EMMETT JOHN DORIS,
Peterboro, Ont.

Pass Arts—Secondary education at St.

Peter's High School Collegiate. Two
years' rural teaching. Then attended
Peterborough Normal School. Taught
school, completed first two years ex-
tramurally In Pass Course for teachers.
Transferred to III year In Regular Pass
Course.

MEREDITH JOSEPH EGAN,
Toronto, Ont.

Born In Ireland In 1915, and after
coming to Canada, matriculated from
Brantford C.I. Obtained a scholarship
from St. Michael's in Latin and
French. Probable plans are to enter
the British Consular Service or the
Imperial Army. Member of St. Mich-
ael's Oratory Club. Varsity British
Rugby Club. Promoted In Third Year
of C.O.T.C. to the rank of Lieutenant
In D Company.
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DONALD THOMAS FAUGHT,
Toronto, Ont.

Joined class of 3T7 via St. Mike's. En-
rolled In Pass Arts with Mathematics,
which have been his mainstay ever
since. Dislikes people who knock the
C.N.R., Toronto Baseball Club, and
Mathematics. Interested in Philosophy,
P. G. Wodehouse and Athletics. See you
at O.C.E.

sTi

MERRITT TERRENCE GRIFFIN,
Toronto, Ont.

Dropped by the stork at Winnipeg.
Man., in 1916. Proceeded to Toronto
and matriculated at St. Michael's. Join-
ed 3T7, showing a preference for Ian
guages. A genial soul and very play-
ful. Spends his leisure hours sailing
by C.S.L., at bridge, and excavating
with a niblick.

JOHN P. HANRAHAN
Toronto, Ont,

First came to life in Windsor in '15.

St. Alphonsus' Separate School, then
Assumption High until '32. A year at the
Novitiate, then to S.M.C. for Honor
Matric. and the Pass course. Interests:
Baseball, shinney, marbles.

THOMAS LANGELY HOY,
Toronto, Ont.

Philosophy and English — After four
years at Varsity, he Is beginning to
realize why he was sent there. Cercle
Francais I. Philosophy Club II. Hart
House Glee Club III, IV, and Hall Com-
mittee IV. Interested In poetry, dra-
matics, literary competitions, hitch-
hiking and life.

LEO JEROME KLEM,
Rochester, N,Y.

Migrating from Rochester to St, Mich-
ael's at the early age of 14, Leo has
spent nearly half his life under the
formative guidance of this seat of learn-
ing. Since his profession as a Basilian
in 1932, he has been pursuing a course
in Modern Languages, with emphasis
on French. May success attend you
in your teaching and religious life, Leo.

EDWARD JOSEPH FINAN,
Hamilton, Ont.

Better known as "Red." Member of
'36 Varsity Lacrosse Team and of '36

Varsity Intermediate Football .Team.
Starred for St. Mike's in Lacrosse, I,

It. Ill: Baseball, I, II, III: Football, I,

II, and Basketball II. The future is a
bright one for this amiable, Red-head-
ed Irishman whose most natural posi-
tion Is in the arms of Morpheus.

Good Luck, "Red."

ROBERT "RED" HANDFORTH,
Toronto, Ont.

Entered Varsity from St. Michael's
High School. Member of College Or-
chestra. I. II. Ill: "Varsity" Staff, II:
Hart House Music Committee. II and
III: and Board of Stewards. III. In-
terests—Music, Art, Literature, Drama-
tics, and Hockey. His ambition Is to
conduct a symphony orchestra.

JOHN W. HAZELTON,
Toronto, Ont.

Came from North Toronto C.I. with a
Brennan Memorial Scholarship, and a
conscience—and promptly lost the
latter. Member of the Honour Science
Club for four years. President IV.
Member of the University Chemical
Club for four years; Vice-President IV:
member of Newman Club. Interested
in Biochemistry, Music and a good
time.

AUSTIN JOSEPH KELLY,
Toronto, Ont.

Philosophy—First saw the light of day
in 1916. Plays at sports, at bridge,
sometimes at books. Dislikes the
"grape-vine telegraph." Aims to fight
the good fight, to win the course.

GEORGE RICHARD KOERNER,
Rochester, N.Y.

Philosophical, phlegmatic and efficient.
George came from Rochester four
years ago to edit The Thurible for two
years, bolster the Ethics Club for two
years, and the University German Club
for three, to play Interfaculty Football
In II year and astound Pass Course pro-
fessors.
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AUGUST VINCENT LAGINSKIE
Bonncchere.

Pass Course. Came to Varsity from
R.C.I. Attempted M. and P. but took
refuge In the Pass Course. Oratorical
Club II, University Rifle Club in.

BERNARD VINCENT LAVERY,
Toronto, Ont.

Philosophy—Hadn't seen enough of St.
Michael's after matriculating from
High School, so he enrolled in the Arts
Course. Apart from graduating suc-
cessfully, his main ambition is to be
proficient In Tennis and Bridge. Cri-
tics are somewhat dubious.

RAYMOND JOSEPH MARLING,
Rochester, N.Y.

Entered Varsity from Aquinas, Mem-
ber of S.M.C, Athletic Directorate II
and III, Social Ethics Club III. Played
Interfaculty Lacrosse, Volleyball and
Baseball as well as Lacrosse and Inter-
mediate Intercollegiate Basketball with
Varsity. Interested In History (though
he rarely attends lectures), which he
intends to teach after a course at Al-
bany State Teachers' College.

DONALD LEO McGIVERN,
St. John, N.B.

Pass Course—Graduated from St. Vin-
cent's High School. Played Interfacul-
ty Basketball I II, III; Baseball I, II;

Football II. Member of St. Michael's
tennis team I, II, III. Member of ora-
torical club I, II, 111, being Vice-Presi-
dent in II. On St. Michael's S.A.C.
for two years, becoming president in
HI. Member of University S.A.C. III.
Delegate from Varsity to Harvard Ter-
centenary in Sept, 1936. On Hart House
Library Committee II and III years.
Interested In mathematics, bridge, and
sports.

EDWARD EARL MILLER,
Ogdensburg, N.V,

Born at Ogdensburg and came to S.M.C,
from St. Mary's Academy. Belonged
to the Social Ethics Club III, the Science
Club III; Dramatics every year, man-
ager of Interfaculty Lacrosse II, III,
Works In a paper mill during the sum-
mer but will give It up to teach.

CHARLES J. LAVERY,
Toronto, Ont.

Entered upon the stage of life on May
1, 1915. After primary education, en-
tered St. Michael's College and matri-
culated. In search of a higher educa-
tion, he enrolled in Philosophy from
which he hopes to graduate. Athletic
Directorate III. Thurible Staff III.
Spends his summers helping to sur-
vey the King's Highways. Interested
In everything.

HENRY JOSEPH MALONEY
EganvlUe, Ont.

An actor of great versality, a music
lover, a confirmed conservative, we
give you Henry, who graduates from
the Pass Course to carry on at O.C.E,

BERNARD JOSEPH McANIFF,
Rochester N.Y.

From Rochester to Western, to Var-
sity, to Graduation is Bernle's Paean of
Triumph. During the Varsity years of
his career, he competed In Interfaculty
Track II and III years, supported the
Ethics Club each year and bowed a viola
in the College and University Sym-
phony Orchestras,

DOMINICK JOSEPH McGLYNN,
Toronto, Ont,

Born in Montreal, matriculated from
De La Salle High School Into the Pass
Course. Mac is noted for his unswerv-
ing support of all S.M.C. teams and
his ability as a lacrosse player, having
starred on the Interfaculty Team In
II and III years.

JOHN JOSEPH MOYER,
Toronto, Ont.

Came to Var.sity from Bloor Collegiate.
Entered Pass Arts with Philosophy as
main theme. Loves moving pictures,
horses, and red heads. Hates anyone
who dislikes the Canadian Steamship
Lines. Rltz'cy in meals, witty in
speals, interests varied.
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GEORGE S. NALLY,
Rochester, N.Y.

Meet "Red." another of the Roches-
terians who came to Varsity from
Aquinas Institute to enter the Pass
Course. "Red" was the only American
on the Senior Rugby team this year.
Besides Rugby. George was President of
the Basketball Club II and Senior Bas-
ketball Manager III. As In Varsity,
his pleasing personality will win him
many friends In later life.

3TI

MICHAEL OTHO O'SULLIVAN,
Toronto, Ont.

After five years of the best at St.
Michael's High School, he came to Var-
sity and spent a year In the Pass
Course. Encouraged by a College
Scholarship, he went Into chemistry.
His favorite activities Include Tennis
Squash. Scouting, Camping. Skating,
and Photography. Can discuss con-
vincingly on any topic.

ARTHUR JOSEPH QUINLAN,
Barrie, Ont.

Was In Commerce and Finance from
1931-33, and In Pass Course from 1935-7.
Was a member of the Aguel Society III.
and the chief patriarch of 3T7 at S.M.C.

JOHN CHARLES RYAN.
Toronto, Ont.

Born at Toronto In Feb. 1916 and has
not wandered. Spent 10 years at
S.M.C. Reads the Satevepost. but has
a desire to be educated. Not overly
enthusiastic, ambitious, nor confident,
not liable to laugh.

CORNELIUS DANIEL SULLIVAN,
Rochester, N.Y.

"To sleep, perchance to dream . .
."

Herein Is contained a complete bio-
graphy of Nell; but It would be only
fair to add that he did banish Mor-
pheus often enough to complete a
brilliant course In Philosophy, to play
two years with the Interfaculty Foot-
ball Team and star during four sea-
sons of Basketball, one with St. Mich-
ael's Seniors, one with Varsity Inter-
mediates, and two with Blue and White
Seniors.

Asleep or awake, however. Sully Is In
the affections of all who know him.
and St. Michael's will miss him and
his famous smile.

MICHAEL AUSTIN O'BRIEN,
Ottawa, Ont.

From Ottawa via New Jersey, Gus en-
tered Western four years ago, and
leaves this year; he hopes to enter
medicine. Between sleeps. Gus manag-
ed to play O.R.P.U. football I. Mulock
Cup II. Varsity Intermediates III; In-
terfaculty Hockey II and III. Tennis
I. II. Ill, and was President 3T7, Vice-
President S.A.C. Ill, and Torontonensls
Representative III.

FLORIAN EDWARD PACIORKOWSKI,
Toronto, Ont.

Came to S.M.C. via Bay Street. Spent
three eventful years In the Pass Course.
Thinks that all great men are either
sick or dying. He doesn't feel so well
himself. Plans to give up puns, we
hope.

DAVID J. READ,
Syracuse N.Y.

He came, he saw. and has been almost
conquered. Dave entered Varsity from
Western, filled with zeal to become
one of the intelligentsia, but so far his
many activities have Interfered, chief
among which are: Junior O.R.P.U.
Football I; Interfaculty Football II. Ill;
Interfaculty Lacrosse II, III; manager
St. Michael's O.H.A. Hockey II; Ethics
Club II and III; and Vice-President
STV.

DAVID SCOLLARD,
Toronto.

Graduating from the Pass Course, dur-
ing the three years of which he dis-
tinguished himself most notably In the
field of oratory and debates as a mem-
ber of the Oratorical Club, the Student
Parliament, and Hart House debates.

AUBREY WHITE,
Toronto.

Excelling In actuarial and applied ma-
thematics, Aubrey graduates this year
In this branch of the Math, and Phy-
sics course.
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THEODORE LOUIS WIACEK,
Brantford, Ont.

Came from Brantford Collegiate and
has gone a long way since, Including
as far as Europe. During his college
career he played baseball for St.
Mike's, bridge for himself, and the
orator for the Oratorical and Polish
Clubs, which he Presldented in Fourth
Year. He paints autos in the summer
and the town in the winter. Ted is

In Mathematics and hopes to storm
the actuarial profession after gradua
tlon.

3T8 HONOUR
E. Ryan (Math, and Phys.). J. Lawless (Moderns). F. Kinlin (Math,

and Phys.).

3T8 HONOUR
SEATED—R. Macdonald (Hon. Phllos.i. P. Byrne (Hon. Phllos.). F. Boland

(Phllos. Eng. and Hist), R. Egan (Hon. Phllos.).
STANDING- R. Cullen (Phllos.. Eng. and Hist). J. O'Meara (Hon. Phllos.),

A. Maurer (Hon. Phllos.). G. Hoy (Phil. Eng. and Hist.).
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3T8 PASS.
SEATED—T. Perslcoe, J. Flschette. J. Morton. J. Wobus, J. Noble.
STANDING—A. Blskey, W. Guldenschuh, R. Allenza, A. Plehler, J. Matthews. P. McCarthy.

f f. If '? t
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3T8 PASS.
SEATED—J. Johnson. J. Wobus. P. Wright. A. Mulligan. J. Morton. A. Cartenuto.
STANDING—E. Pappert, A. ZambelU, F. Knitter, J. Ruth, R. Allenza. N. Laurenzettl, J. Dorsey.
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3T8 PASS
FRONT ROW—T. Sullivan, G. Oehler, D. Egan, E. Hurst, J. O'Connor.
MIDDLE BOW—A. Mulligan, W. Nlgro, J. Powers, V. Zenkel, W. Stumpfhauser.
BACK ROW—A. Grace, G. Kavanaugh, P. Dougherty, A. Hanna.

3T8 PASS
FROKT ROW—W. Baker. D. Bennlnger, L. Perusse. E. Pegg. P. Dupr6 J. AgugUa.
BACK ROW—A. Cerlo, P. Swan, E. Hollenbeck, F. Maloney. J. Rowan, R. Curley.
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3T9 HONOUR
SKATED—F. O'Dea (Pol. Science and Economics). G. Delhomme (Phil. Eng. and Hist.). F. Plrth

(Hon. Phllos.). J. Henry (Hon. Phllos.).
STANDING—P. O'Neill (Hon. Phllos.) A. Dixon (Eng. and Hist.), J. Kelly (Hon. Phllos.). H. LeMay

(Eng. and Hist.). J. Culnan (Hon. Phllos.).

3T9 PASS.
SEATED—J. Cross. R. Rouland. R. Cook, M. Hanlon. L. McLaughlin. K. Ralph.
STANDING—K. Macdonald. F. Mullarney. P. Hobberlln, J. Flynn. J. Springer, J. Vergo.
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4T0 HONOUR
SEATED—E. O'Neill (Phllos. Eng. and Hist.), J. Whelan (Latin, Greek, French), W. Plneau (Phllos.

Eng. and Hist.), P. Orslnl (Latin, Greek, French), D. McNeil (Classics).
STANDING—T. Smith (Law), J. Dubeau (Social and Phllos. Studies), P. Fitzgerald (Phllos. Eng.

and Hist.). C. Holmes (Hon. Phllos.), G. Hlgglns (Phllos. Eng. and Hist.), L. Quinlan
(Social and Phllos. Studies).

^



4T0 PASS
FRONT BOW—J. Doran. J. Stapleton. J. Costello. T. McDermott, B. Kehoe, J. Moran.
MIDDLE BOW—A. Foster. W. Eigo. W. Mack, N. McLaughlin, J. Shanahan, F. Keehan.
BACK BOW—R. Coleman, J. Bryant, K. Spratt, B. MacKay, J. Fennell.

The 1937 Thurible Staff

SEATED—G. Delhomme, D. Read, G. Koeiner, A. Piehler. A. Grace.

STANDING—E. Hurst. L. Quinlan. A. Quinlan. R. Marling. D. Egan.
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The Students' Administrative Council

SEATED: D. Read, D. McGivern, Fr. I.eBel. J. O'Brien, W. Shea,
STANDING: V. Zenkle, C. Driscoll, E. Kennedy, J. Costello,

Gill HE Students' Administrative Council
-"'- for the year 1936-37 proved itself a

most capable one. Just as the new build-

ing of St. Michael's marked another step

forward in the material advance of our

Alma Mater, so this year's Council in-

creased its prestige by a better and more

efficient administration of its duties.

Through the co-of>eration of the staff

and Father Sullivan, the Council was per-

mitted to collect its fee from the students

at the time of their registration in Teefy

Hall. This financial independence en-

abled the Council to undertake many new
enterprises.

The Freshmen Reception which was

held in Hart House, early in October, was

most enjoyable. The lowly frosh gave a

very varied and entertaining program,

ranging from instrumental and vocal solos

to bits of drama. However, the prank

of the Council, in having two "old boys"

of St. Michael's appear as Customs Officers

intent on examining the passports of the

American students, carried the evening.

For the first time in the history of

St. Michael's the Council supervised the

sale of Christmas cards. The new build-

ing was shown to advantage on the card,

making it a very attractive one. It was
gratifying to find that this new endeavour

met with such overwhelming success.

Several new clubs were organized at

the College, giving students an opportun-

ity to pursue and take part in their varied

interests. The Study Club, under the

capable direction of Mr. Henry Somerville,

Editor of "The Catholic Register," had

a very successful season. The Catholic

Action Club and the Science Club were

given official recognition for the first time.

Breaking a long-lived tradition, a new
precedent was established by holding the

Annual Arts Banquet in Hart House. The
Great Hall gave it a glamour which be-

comes such an auspicious function. The
decorations gave the affair a colorful set-

ting and the occasion will long be remem-

bered both by guests and students. The
speeches were interesting and witty and

the whole banquet savoured of friendliness

and good fellowship. The distinguished

guests included Prof. N. W. De Witt of

Victoria College, Morley Callaghan, dis-

tinguished graduate of St. Michael's, Mr.

f. B. Bickersteth, Warden of Hart House,

Rev. G. B. Phelan of the Institute of

Mediaeval Studies, Rev. A. McQuillen,

C.S.P., chaplain of Newman Club, Mr.

Henry Somerville, Editor of The Catholic

Register, Mr. Warren Stevens, Director

of Athletics at the University, and Mr.

J. McCutcheon, Director of Interfaculty

Athletics. The highlight of the evening

was Father Bondy's illuminating address

which, no doubt, is still lingering in the

minds of the students.

The Students' Council wishes to thank

the undergraduates for their hearty co-

operation and patronage in all its under-

takings. Reluctantly but with the utmost

confidence we hand over the reins of jx)w-

er to our successors.
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The Athletic Directorate

F. Dougherty. C. Driscoll. R. Marling.
ABSENT—E. Wldman.

T. Hastings.

" 1

The Oratorical Club

SEATED—D. McGlvern, D. ScoUard. T. Wlacek (President). A. Baldwin. J. Brlgger, J. McKlnnon.STANDING—H. Cunningham. M. Egan, W. Nlgro. R. Egan. J. Dunn. W. Shea, D. Bennlnger. J. Flschette, E. Ryan.
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The Social Ethics Club

SEATED: B. McAnlff. C. SulUvan, B. Aulenbacher, A. Plehler, G. Koerner.
STANDING: P. Firth, D. Bennlnger. D. Read. E. Miller, B. Marling, P. Byrne.
ABSENT: A. Maurer, G. Delhomme, B. O'Brien.

By FRANK MALONEY, 3T8.

'HH; aim of a Christian Ethics club

should be to draw out, develop, and

make operative whatever there is of good,

and at the same time to root out all that

is evil or vicious in its members. Its

ideal is an upright, honourable man, a

man who respects the rights and feelings

of others, a man whose conduct is ruled by

principle and not by self-interest, a man
who is pure in his morals, clear in his

conscience, and master of his passions.

Such a man was St. Thomas More, and
it was therefore appropriate that the

Ethics club should elect to spend this

year studying the life of that great man,
the patron saint of the laity.

In order to understand St. Thomas
More a knowledge of his historic back-

ground is necessary. In his early youth

Henry VII had ended the War of the

Roses with a long-sought peace by uniting

the two houses of Lancaster and York.

In spite of this accomplishment he was
never popular, for he was remembered as

the cynical miser or the man with blood

on his hands. His son, Henry VIII, on
the other hand, was looked upon as the

ideal monarch, a pious, intellectual king

from whom great things were to be ex-

pected. His reign is a story of degrada-

tion. His fall was due to pride and the

love of pomp and power. He squandered

the treasury in lavish competition with
Francis I of France, and in his need for

money instituted regular taxation, a thing

unheard of until this time. When his

unpopularity grew with the rising taxes

he righted himself with the people by cast-

ing his Chancellor, Cardinal Wolsey, to

his enemies, as if he thus repudiated all

of Wolsey 's robbery. He had now to

raise money in some other way. Instead

of robbing the people he turned to rob-

bing the Church. His first move was to

force Bishops to pay him for their ap-

pointments, the next to confiscate the An-
nates (the first year's profits of a spiritual

preferment, payable to Rome), and the

last to make himself head of the Church
and consequently owner of the monasteries

with all their wealth.

Meanwhile Henry himself deteriorated.

His licentious court broke his moral fibre,

and he became a dissolute monster who
changed his wives as often as the whim
pleased him. Moreover, he had to buy
his supporters, and- consequently had
around him only those whom he bribed,

the most unprincipled characters in Eng-
land.

It was in these surroundings that St.

Thomas More was to play so important a

part that he is looked upon, along with
St. John Fisher, as the sole opposition to

Henry. By the deaths of these two men
Henry broke that opposition and made
England eventually the England that we
know.

More was born in February, 1478, of

a family honest but not distinguished.

After educational years spent as a page
to Cardinal Morton, and as a youth at

Oxford and at Lincoln's Inn, he was called

to the bar, where his success was ultimate-

ly great. During this latter period of study

More lived four years with the (>arthu-

sians, following in so far as possible for

the law-student, their prayers, their aus-

trities, but without vows. At the age of

twenty-six he had risen to the House of

('ommons. Between 1510 and 1520 he
was under-sheriff of London. At forty-

one he was knighted and made a Privy

("ouncillor; at forty-five he was Speaker
of the House of Commons. In 1529,

King Henry selected him to succeed to

the Chancellorship. Meanwhile the ques-

{Continued on page 132)
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Catholic Action Club

By FRANCIS E. DONOGHUE.

THERE is an acute need in the world

to-day for a more spirited and

zealous application of the principles of

Christ. All classes of society must rally to

the standard of the "Eternal Galilean," if

we ever expect to cure the ills that are

besetting the world to-day. There has

been no time in the two thousand years

of her existence that the Church has been

more bitterly attacked and ridiculed. A
materialistic world is experimenting with

every conceivable temporal means of

curing its manifold ills. Our moral, social

and economic structure has been under-

mined by the willingness of men to accept

the doctrines of false prophets, provided

these doctrines assure them material

gain. Too few are the voices of Catholics

which are raised in defence of their Holy
Faith. Too few are the exponents of

Catholic thought and teaching in a world

which is in sore need of that truth en-

trusted to the Church by her Divine

Founder. Catholics are shirking a grave

responsibility when, through culpable ig-

norance, they fail to give a reason for the

Faith they possess. Innumerable are those

who remain outside the fold because they

lack the aid and encouragement of those

within. Many are they who, if they knew
something of the Church's teaching on the

social question, would abandon Com-
munism and embrace the Faith. It is true

that the clergy are constantly urging the

people to be more militant in the practice

of their religion, but many, to their shame,

fail to heed the call of their priests. This

indifferent and selfish attitude on the part

of the people is a great stumbling block

to the spreading of Christ's teaching.

In contrast to their less zealous brethren,

there are those who are cognizant of their

duty as Catholics. Realizing the debt of

gratitude they owe to God for the price-

less gift of Faith, with its many graces

and consolations, they show their appre-

ciation by endeavouring to spread His
Kingdom on earth. Motivated by a burn-

ing love for Christ, they strive to imitate

Him in their daily lives. With a charity

worthy of its Author, they yearn to make
Him known to those outside the Church.

To fit themselves for participation in the

Apostolate of Christ and more effectively

to carry out a selected program of Catholic

action, a Catholic Action Group exists at

St. Michael's. Enriched and fortified by
the result of past experiences, the group
resumed its activities last September. The
group was once more fortunate in having

as its Moderator, Father Flahiff, whose
priestly and scholarly advice has proven

invaluable.

THE CATHOLIC ACTION CLUB
FRONT ROW—R. Hart, E. McCabe. F. Donoghue. J. Bennett. J. Nlnfo
MIDDLE ROW—J. Shanahan, R. Weiler, R. Fensly. W. Galvln, C. Holmes. M. Lamb J. Doran.
BACK ROW—R. MacKay, E. Garrell, P. Dupre, E. Sullivan, R. Cronln. G. Fremont.

This year marked the official recogni-

tion of the Club as a student activity, both

by the Faculty and the students. Through
the courtesy of Father Sullivan, we are

able to use the common room of Teefy

Hall as a meeting place. Here the group

gathers for its regular weekly meeting,

which is held on Sunday night and lasts

for one hour. To date, the Club consists

of twenty members, which is the maxi-

mum number permitted by the constitu-

tion. A number of vacancies have been

created by those who have left St.

Michael's either to prepare themselves for

the highest form of the apostolate, namely,

the priesthood, or to augment the ranks

of those who are nobly carrying on the

Apostolate of Christ under the form of

Catholic Action, in the various fields of

endeavour in the world. To them, we
wish the full measure of Christian success.

Their places have been filled by those who
expressed a desire to belong to the Club

and actively to participate in its work.

The membership of the group is limited

to permit a more intimate exchange of

ideas by informal discussions, and to en-

courage the growth of like groups within

the College.

We have been most fortunate in having

as speakers, priests of the College Staff

and others who are well informed on sub-

jects of interest to the group. A very en-

lightening and inspiring talk was given by

P'ather Lacey at our second meeting of the

year, his topic being "The Liturgy and

Catholic Action." On another occasion,

Dr. Phelan clarified for us the position of

the Church in relation to government. He
gave a very instructive talk entitled "Can
There Be a Catholic Form of Govern-
ment.''" To all of the speakers who have

given of their time and knowledge, the

Club extends a sincere vote of thanks.

Realizing the need for an intelligent un-

derstanding of the Church's stand in re-

lation to labor, the Club is at present

engaged in an intensive study of the

Holy Father's encyclical, "Quadragesimo
Anno."

The type of work carried on within the

Club, while of an academic nature, also

has its practical side. During the year,

opportunities for practical Catholic Action

have occurred and have been acted upon,

among others, the collection of stamps for

the Missions and the Christmas mite box
collection. In a small way, we are aiding

the work of the "Social Forum" by using

that organ as a help to our study of the

Pope's encyclical.

In order effectively to carry out a pro-

gram of Catholic Action, we must at all

time be submissive to our Superior. We
must avoid the grave error of obscuring

the Catholic by a too zealous pursuit of

the Action. We must strive to make the

most of the wonderful opportunities for

good that are ours as students of St.

Michael's College. The results of our

efforts rest with God, Who, in His good
time, will make them manifest.
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ST. MICHAEL'S MEDIAEVAL

STUDIES
under the direction of

Profossoi" Etieiine Gilson

ALGAZEL'S METAPHYSICS, a med-
iaeval translation, edited l)v tlie Rev.

J. T. Muckle,, C.S.B., M.A. "xix + 247

pajfes, bound in stift' paiiers, $4.00 post-

paid.

"A valuable fool io scholarship"—
Philosophical Review.

ST. THOMAS AND THE PROBLEM
OF THE SOUL IN THE THIRTEENTH
CENTURY by A. C. Pegis, Ph.D. 212

pa^es. bound in stiff papei's, $2..")() post-

paid.

"The rUjht way to approach the study

of St. Thomas is well illustrated bij Dr.

Pegis in his valuable e.wa..i/"— Journal of

Theological Studies.

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE
PHILOSOPHICAL TEXTS

A series of translations.

St. Thomas Aquinas : ON BEING AND
ESSENCiv translated by C. C. Riedl,

M.A. Revised edition, 52 pages, bound

in stiff papers, 50 cents, postpaid.

"A key-work in the approach to

Thomism"— Blaekfriai-s.

St. Thomas Aquinas: COMPENDIUM
THEOLOGIAE, i)art 1. tractate 2, trans-

lated by R. J. Dunn, M.A. 194 jjages,

bound in stiff papers, 90 cents, postpaid.

"A treatise which may be used to

advantage by every priest and semin-
arian"—Domimca.na.

Orders for the foMowing boolis l).v iiienihers

of the .Staff of the Institute of Mediaeval
Studies may l)e i)laee<l witli the Department
of Publications.

R<'v. T. P. McLaughlin, C.S.B., J.C.D.

I.E TRKS ANCIK.X DKOIT MOXASTIQUE
DE L'Ort'lDEXT. Paris, A. Picard, 1935.
xxii -I- 273 pages, bound in stiff papers.
(Archives de la Prance Monastique, volume
38).

Rev. V. Ij. Kenne<l.v, C.S.ll., Dr. Arch.

TH*] SAIXTS OF THE CANON' OF THE
MASS, a contribution to the history of the
Roman Canon. Cittii del Vaticano, Istituto
di Archeologia Cristiana. In the press.

Rev. A. J. Denomy, (\S.B., Ph.D.

THE OLD FRENt^H LIVES OF ST. AGNES
and her legend in the vernacular literatures
of the Middle Ages. Cambridge, Mass.,
Harvard University Press, in the press.

St. Thomas Aquinas: ON THE GOV-
ERNANCE OF RULERS, translated by

the Rev. G. B. Phelan, Ph.D. 14:3 pages,

bound in stiff i)ai)ers, 75 cents postpaid.

"It may well serve as an introduction

to the study of the political doctrine of
St. Thomas"—'New Schola.sticism.

• THE PAMPHLET
A serie.s of tliirty addresses of }'<'n<'ral (Ca-

tholic interest Riven during 1 !);$;{ an<I I!>:t4.

SiuKie Pamphlets .*> cents, postpaid.

WRITE FOR A COMPLETE LIST.

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE
Department of Publications

TORONTO 5, CANADA
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To St. Michael's Men

Gill HE men's of St. Michael's, now at

-"L St. Bernard's, Rochester, welcome the

opportunity of contributing to these pages;

and that for two reasons—first, because we
wish to give some jxisitive expression both

of congratulation and of gratitude; and,

secondly, because we feel that we have a

right to be heard here—for a book of this

sort ought to be the expression of a cul-

ture. As such, it ought to be representa-

tive of all who possess that culture. And
we who are at St. Bernard's pride our-

selves on the fact that, in the short time

that we were with you, we took upon
ourselves at least some of that character

which typifies the St. Michael's graduate.

Sometimes we are envious of you who
have been for so long under that influence

and who have had the opportunity of ac-

quiring the fullness of that culture. For

St. Michael's culture is a good culture:

indeed, by comparison and without preju-

dice, we can say that it is exceptional. In

the very nature of your organization, you

enjoy an unusual advantage. You become
very intimately acquainted with a multi-

tude of opinions, an extensive field of

science, a broad scope of established truths.

And yet you are preserved from that con-

fusion of modern "broadmindedness"

which smothers the breath of reason. All

the ideas with which you come in contact

become refined, illumined and ordered in

the light of an evidential philosophy and
an ever-increasing Faith. What truth you
possess, you have found in the midst of

error; therefore, you value it as precious.

But you do not, in conceit, close your eyes

to outside sources and smugly satisfy your-

selves that you have a monopoly on in-

tellectualism.

Your university provides you with a

breadth of consideration; your college

holds you with vigorous tenacity to prin-

ciples. You are in an atmosphere where,
from day to day, advances in learning are

being made. While eagerly availing your-

selves of the findings of the present, still

do you remember your debt to the past.

You neither become over-enthusiastic

about the new, nor mired in the rut of

the old. Your institution provides you
with the means of rich intellectual de-

velopment; your rule subjects you to such

moral discipline as the Church advises.

The culture resultant from such an edu-

cation ought to be a Christian humanism,
a systematized universality. In a word,

the St. Michael's graduate is a man of

balance.

Now we, for whom St. Michael's was a

preparatory seminary, aspire to a life in

which "balance" is a primary requisite.

We have for our model Him Who was
"all thing to all men." If we become con-

formable to that Model, to no external in-

fluence will we be more indebted than to

the training which St. Michael's gave us.

For the culture of universality is the cul-

ture of Christ.

You have made a gracious gesture in

giving us a place in The Thurible. We
hope that it means what it signifies. It

would be a very great pity if you were to

think that, at the time we left St.

Michael's, we chose to go one way, you

another. We do not like to think of

being severed from you. Rather, we are

attached to you by something stronger

than mere reminiscent sentiment. We are

united in the spirit of the great Archangel

Michael, under whose patronage we were

initiated into the army of the Lord. When
the siren voices of the world or the seduc-

tions of the Powers of Darkness beset us,

let us be one in our angelic challenge:

"Quis ut Deus.?"

T r



ST. BERNARD'S SEMINARY
ROCHESTER

TOP—Dr. Fetter's Garden.

LEFT—View from the front entrance.

BELOW—Front view of the Seminary.
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The ordination ceremony in St. Basil's Church, December 19, 1936, Archbishop McGuigan officiating

God save our priests and keep them pure.

Without their aid, who could endure?

Give them divine, unfaiUng lead,

That we, the flock, through them succeed.

James Morgan, 5-A.

r
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ITH the purpose of extending still

further their already broad influ-

ence in the work of Catholic education,

to which they have dedicated their lives,

the Basilian Fathers next September will

set foot permanently in Rochester, N.Y.,

when they take under their control the

administration of the Aquinas Institute of

that city. The change, which has been
under consideration for some time, was
definitely decided upon last summer, and
after an intervening year of preparation,

will be effected with the opening of the

1937-38 school year.

Aquinas was founded about 1922 as a

free high school for Catholic boys by the

Most Rev. Thomas F. Hickey, who was
then Bishop of Rochester. Within a few
years it grew rapidly in prestige and at-

tendance, until now it is serving a capa-

city registration of nearly 1,200 students.

Since its inception the Institute has been

managed most efficiently by the Diocese

under the direction of the Rev. Joseph

E. Grady, principal, and the Rev. Joseph

C. Wurzer, vice-principal, assisted by a

staff of instructors, consisting of secular

priests, nun,s, and laymen. Hand in hand
with its rapid growth in size, went a

similar advancement in its scholastic stan-

dards, to the point where now, under the

exacting requirements of the New York
State Board of Regents, Aquinas stands

among the best high schools of the State

and is high among those of the whole
country.

From a material standpoint Aquinas is

very fortunate. Beautifully situated on
Dewey avenue, the large modern building

is surrounded by an extensive campus.
Within its walls is included a large au-

ditorium which is capable of seating the

entire student body and which includes

a completely equipped amateur stage.

Flanking the auditorium on either side are

KSjit" jnrfs-

AQUINAS INSTITUTE,
ROCHESTER

Basilian Fathers to take charge

a large music room and a fine gymnasium,
from which issue the bands and the ath-

letic teams that carry Aquinas' name
abroad. In addition to these, there are

well-equipped science laboratories and
art rooms, a student chapel and a library

The Auditorium, Aquinas Institute.

—all included uader one roof—a shining
testimonial to Catholic achievement.

It is not entirely unfamiliar territory

that the Basilians are entering in taking
over Aquinas, for from 1927 to 1932 five

members of the Congregation of St.

Basil were teaching there. Consequently
the Basilians are not altogether unac-
quainted with the organization there.

Together with the change in management
—the reason for which is chiefly financial

—there will be a change in policy. Aquinas
was founded with the ideal of providing
free Catholic education for boys. Because
of practical necessity this system must be
altered slightly, but at the same time the

free-school spirit will be preserved as far

as possible. The new policy is best out-

lined in the letter of Archbishop Edward
Mooney to the people of the Rochester

Diocese. He says: "Under the new man-
agement we are going to ask those boys

who can do so to pay all or part of their

tuition cost. At the same time generous
and, we hope, adequate provision has

been made so that no deserving Catholic

boy will be deprived of a Catholic High
School education at Aquinas because he
cannot pay. Thus the spirit and tradition

of the school in this respect will be pre-

served and we shall keep faith with those

who had this in mind when they con-

tributed to the building of Aquinas."

At this writing no appointments have
yet been made to the staff that will go to

teach at Aquinas next September, with

the exception of Father J. H. O'Loane,

who will be the superior of the commun-
ity in Rochester and the principal of the

school. Aquinas has a reputation and a

tradition of which to be proud. In the

words of Archbishop Mooney, "No dif-

ficulties, even such as we have had to

meet for years past, would in my opinion

justify the risk of letting Aquinas fall

short of its high standard or fail to con-

tinue the good work it is doing." But we
believe that the taking over of the insti-

tute by the Basilians will maintain and
po.ssibly raise this standard, to the bene-

fit of the Catholics of Rochester and the

general good of Catholic education.

Charles H. Holmes, 3T9.



St. Thomas More
College

Saskatoon

Coat-oj-Arms

THE Basilian Fathers have taken an-

other foothold in Western Canada
with the estabUshment in Saskatoon of St.

Thomas More College. This entirely new
institution was founded in the summer of

1936 by agreement of the authorities of

the University of Saskatchewan and the

Catholic hierarchy of the Province. At the

request of both these parties, the Basilian

Fathers were called in to found and ad-

minister the new Catholic College as an

integral part of the Provincial University.

The agreement between Saskatchewan

University and St. Thomas College is al-

most the same as that in force between

the University of Toronto and St. Mich-

ael's. In both cases the College has the

right to teach its own Religious Know-
ledge, Philosophy, History, and the lan-

guages, while the University teaches Ma-
thematics and the Sciences. The College

is permitted to set and mark its own ex-

aminations in Religion and Philosophy,

and to determine its own curricula in

these subjects without interference. The
other subjects are uniform for the whole

University.

The student body at St. Thomas' is

now, of course, quite small—this being its

first year. But the provision of this new
opportunity for Catholic education, cou-

pled with the advantages of a great Uni-

versity, is ample assurance of a rapid in-

crease. At the present time two Basilians

are in charge there, both of whom are

well known at St. Michael's—Fr. Leonard

Rush, who is superior, and Fr. CJerald

Anglin. The faculty is completed by Fr.

L. Markle, who was for several years a

professor in the University of Saskatche-

wan in the department of Scholastic Philo-

sophy. It is hoped that St. Thomas Col-

lege will develop the same strong influence

in Western (Canada that St. Michael's has

maintained in the East during its more
than eighty years of existence.

Charles H. Holmes, 3T9.

The Library-Reception Room. The folding doors open into the chapel.
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Varsity Sports in Review
By JOHN BEDFORD. 3T7

ONCE again the men of St. Michael's

played an important part in the

athletic lite of the University. Our col-

lege had representatives on all the im-

portant teams which represented Uni-

versity of Toronto in Intercollegiate com-

petitions. These men by their individual

ability on the gridiron, the court, the ice,

have proved themselves worthy wearers

of the Blue and White of Varsity, and

to them St. Michael's points with pride.

To tell of the achievements of these

men we must take in review just about

the entire athletic activities of the Uni-

versity throughout the year. To speak of

them as individual players in individual

teams would be fair neither to them nor

to our mother University. We must look

upon them in the light of what they

have accomplished for Varsity—that re-

presents what they have accomplished for

St. Michael's.

I

Fran\ Sirdevan

As the school term and rugby com-

menced. Coach Warren Steven's Varsity

Beavers were given little chance for the

Intercollegiate title. They had been nosed

out by Queens the year before when they

possessed one of the strongest backfields

in all Canada. They had been hard hit by

the graduation of Bobby Coulter, Hugh
Marks and Joe Connelly. Yet this year's

edition of the Varsity Beavers waded
through the stiffest opposition in the

years of Intercollegiate Rugby League

history to annex the Yates Cup.

Starting as underdogs, they tried a

little harder, and played a little harder

and fought a little harder. They started

the season with a close win over Western.

The next week they really proved them-
selves in defeating Queens—the team
which was supposed to win the title

hands down. They looked like the un-

lucky Varsity team of the year before

i^iilliyliii''^''"'

"Red" Nally

when after outplaying McGill they suc-

cumbed to defeat in Montreal. Their

fighting spirit up, they came back to

swamp the Redmen of McGill by

amassing probably the largest number of

points any team gained this year—win-

ning 35-3.

Poor weather and a few bad breaks

beat the Blue Beavers at Kingston in a

close game. At this point Steve's steam-

rollers really made fans sit up and take

notice. They wouldn't be beaten again.

Their play became phenomenal. They
played like men inspired, after defeat at

Kingston. The aerial circus team work
with Bill Storen's wide open style was
met by a team with a greater pass at-

tack, a greater line attack, and a greater

defence—a greater will to win. The re-

gular season had closed, but the play-

off game with Queens was still to come.

The Blue and White could not be stop-

ped, and overwhelmed the Tricolour

18-3, to win the Championship.

The characteristic features of this

championship team was its fighting spirit

and its determination to win, together

with splendid co-operation. Our two
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St. Mike's players personify to a marked
degree these qualities.

Frank Sirdevan was the hardest driver

on the team. He was dynamite to all op-

posing linemen. A bulwark on offense

and defense, Frank drove into the op-

position all afternoon. He never let down,
but kept going and going, while opposing
ball carriers kept stopping and stopping

before his charge. Although this was his

first year on the team, Frank played like

a veteran all season, even inspiring ve-

terans by his hard play. Here certainly

was the Varsity fighting spirit.

Red Nally was the other St. Michael's

man with the team. Red was probably

the smallest man on the team, but what
he lacked in size he more than made up
in speed and ability; the pepperpot of

the team—always exhorting others to

greater things. A deadly tackier, as any
Intercollegiate back will testify, cool un-
der fire, Red was best forward pass de-

fence man on the team because though
he was an American student of the

game he knew rugby to the end. He was
always on the spot when he was needed.

Here again was personified that fighting

spirit, that wont-be-beaten attitude. Red
never let down but always went at top

speed, whether running the ends, catch-

ing punts, throwing passes. A great all-

round player who, like the team, was
always there in the pinch, trying his

hardest and doing his best.

HOCKEY

Turning now from the gridiron to the

ice, we must consider Charlie DriscoU's

work for Ace Bailey's Varsity Beavers.

This was the first year that Varsity's op-

position was composed entirely of other

colleges. With the advent of the new In-

ternational Intercollegiate League, Varsity

played Yale, Harvard and Princeton, be-

sides the universities in Canada. They
finished third in the loop.

It was a fairly successful sea.son for

Bailey's Boys in Blue. They were always

in the thick of the battle, and lost games
not through any faults of their own but
on account of the greater experience and
ability of their rivals.

Driscoll was the hard-working, steady

type of defense man. He played some five

games for Varsity. His work towards the

end of the season really deserves praise.

He made it hard for the opponents to get

in on goal because he was constantly

going his all.
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BASKETBALIi

In Basketball St. Michael's has al-

ways contributed players to Varsity.

This year was far from being an excep-

tion. Of the ten men who comprised the

Senior Team, six were from St. Michael's.

It was the efforts of Neil Sullivan, Tom
Sullivan, Jack Powers, Frank Dougherty,

Tom Hastings and John Bedford that

nosed Varsity through to the Intercol-

legiate Championship. This year's team
is considered to be as good as any turn-

ed out at Toronto.

After a slow start the Blue and White
Basketeers hit their stride, and towards

the end of the season looked like the

class of Canada. It is too bad that their

American trips had to come early in the

season, otherwise their showing across the

border would have been to much greater

advantage. Without winning a game in

Neil Sullivan

the U.S., the cagers began the Intercol-

legiate League a somewhat doubtful

quantity. However they took McGill in

stride nine in a row, which let everyone

know they would be contenders. Next
came the triumph at Queens, followed h<j

a decisive win at Western. Their title was
cinched when they played sensational ball

against Queens, to win by thirty-five

points. The season closed with a close

victory over Western, the Varsity basket-

eers remaining undefeated in the Inter-

collegiate Competition.

Neil Sullivan was the outstanding St.

Michael's contribution to the team. He
was second only to the veteran Boding in

scoring power. Neil had a good season,

his speed, shiftiness and sure shots made
him a dangerous threat to any guard.

Neil was honored by being selected as

forward on the All Star Intercollegiate

Team.

Tom Sullivan followed in Neil's foot-

steps. After a somewhat slow start he hit

his stride and played good ball. His ag-

Tom Sullivan

gressiveness and his dead eye for the

hoop showed to advantage in the later

games.

Jack Powers was probably the

\ i^

]ac\ Matthews

smoothest performer on the team. A
great pass man and playmaker. Jack de-

veloped into a formidable threat late in

the season. His play on the second Am-
erican trip was sensational, and single-

handed he won the Western game with
the greatest scoring display of the season.

Frank Dougherty showed that he was
a forward with plenty of stamina and
fight. He played centre all season against

]acl{ Bedford

men much taller than himself, but he

was seldom outplayed. Like Powers he

looked best in the closing games. We
predict big things for Frank next year.

Joe Connelly,

Coach

The nucleus of the champion inter-

mediate team was formed around St.

Michael's men. Art Hanna, Bob Rouland,

Jack Matthews, Ray Marling, John Flynn,
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and Charlie Peters were the stalwarts who
carried Mac McCutcheon's unbeatables to

their third consecutive championship.

It will be hard to keep such men as

the sterling defence man Hanna, the fast,

flashy Rouland, the big, aggressive

Matthews, the steady Peters off the

Seniors next year. The Seconds did not

lose a game all season, and were seldom

hard pressed in any of the games they

won. The team enjoyed a great season,

and the St. Michael's men were in the

midst of the enjoyment. St. Michael's Joe

Connelly coached the Junior team to

championship, with Lamb, Reilly and

Coggins.

ENGLISH RUGBY

If we turn to the champion English

Rugby team we must point out the fine

efforts of the Egan brothers, Rory and

Meredith. Both were regulars on this

championship team, and both played

good rugger for the University. This

game is really fast and furious, and the

Blue and White showed they were in the

thick of it all the time, and with the

Blue and White were the Egan boys. The

Jim Bullae

s[X)rt is unfamiliar to most of our readers,

and the facilities right now are not at

hand to give it the development it really

should have. The Toronto aggregation

was as good as any ever turned out at

school, although their powers were only

tested in two games. The Egan brothers

have played for two years with the rug-

gers. Both Rory and Meredith won their

first colors. They played hard, for the

game is a gruelling one, but they play-

ed for the fun of it, getting little glory.

There are probably only a few in our own
college that knew of the Egan brothers'

work on the rugby gridiron, so we take

this opportunity to give them some of

their well deserved glory.

A. Byrnes (goal),

Varsity Lacrosse.

Besides the duo, St. Michael's had

four men on the Intermediate team. CJus

O'Brien was regular centre, while Barry

O'Brien and Jim Burke played outside.

Red Finan featured in the backfield.

They all played good ball against long

odds. The opposition in the Intermediate

loop this year was strong and fast. O.

A.C., the champs, had a team which was
considered to be as good as some senior

teams.

The Varsity boys won but one game
against such opponents, but they always

made a good showing even in defeat.

They never gave up, no matter what the

score was against them. St. Michael's can

be proud of these four men who were

more than cannon fodder for the Seniors,

but who were real battlers on their own.

LACROSSE

The Senior Lacrosse teams played

only one game this year. It was composed

of outstanding stars of the Interfaculty

League. St. Michael's had three lacrossers

on this all star aggregation. In their one

exhibition game against the Rochester

Iroquois, the Varsity staged one of the

hardest fought games ever witnessed at

the Armoury there. The students were

only noseil out in the last few minutes,

but the Indians are the best in New York
State in the net and stick game.

Red Finan, Ray Marling and Art

Byrnes were the St. Mike's trio for the

Varsity sextet. Finan and Marling did

fine work as they tore up and down the

hardwood on one of the forward lines.

Both scored goals. Byrnes was the chief

factor in holding the Indians in check.

A review of sports would not be

complete without some mention of the

B. W. & F. team which pulled the sur-

prise upset of the year, and won the

Inter-Collegiate Title. Although St.

Michael's had no man really on the team,

she can call Jim Van Allan her own. Jim

spent four years at St. Mike's and is now
registered in graduate work in Chemis-

try. Van has developed into one of the

best wrestlers ever to perform at Varsity.

He did not lose a bout all season, beating

some of the best men in the United

States and Canada, and winning the In-

ter-Collegiate championship.

Van played Intermediate football too.

He was also elected one of the five stu-

R. Marling,

Varsity Lacrosse.

dent representatives on the Athletic Dir-

ectorate of the University.

All in all it was a great year in sports

for the University of (Toronto. There
seemed to be a new spirit moving over

the field of sport as the athletes in Blue

and White performed. St. Michael's

through these men did much to help

this spirit grow. They brought glory to

the llniversitv and to St. Michael's too.



The Mulock Cup
By DAN EGAN, 3T8.

THE MULOCK TEAM
TOP KOW—F. Dougherty, A. Plehler. C. Sweeney. F. Klnlln, F Peters.
SECOND BOW—Fred. Blum. R. Cook. N. Sullivan. T. Sullivan. F. Walsh. D. Read. D. Egan.FRONT ROW—R. Tolmle. M. Fyfe. J. Hlgglns. L. McLaughlin, W. Stumpfhauser. R. Aulenbacher. L. McLean, W. Stover. G. O'Reilly.

GTITHE 1936 entry of St. Michael's Col-
-"L lege in the Mulock Cup race was
nosed out in the home-stretch by Trinity

College. The Irish swept through their

group without a blot on their escutcheon,

only to be vanquished in the play-offs.

However, six victories and one loss can-

not be construed as an unsuccessful sea-

son.

In the curtain-raiser, the Irish started

on their winning ways by defeating the

Senior Meds squad, 6-0, in a close strug-

gle on the back-campus. McKenty
"shoed" the ball over the line in the

first half to give the Gaelic gridders an

early lead. Then, in the second half, the

aerial attack, our most effective method
of offense throughout the season, asserted

itself in the deciding play of the fracas.

Neil Sullivan capitalized on his basketball

training, as he raced out in the flat, by
leaping in the air to snare Stumpfhauser's

short pass high over his head, in spite of

the defensive halfback's efforts to ground
it. Wheeling to the right, Neil headed

for the pay-off stripe and outraced the

safety man to score our first touchdown.
This game convinced us that we had a

strong defensive line which successfully

bottled up the Meds' attack, but it also

served to uncover some glaring defects

in the backfield. Our ball-handling was
sloppy, and our extension plays were ac-

tually humorous. Leo McLean, stellar

center of Father Mclntyre's 1935 Junior

Provincial Champions, and Bill Stumpf-
hauser, gave life-like imitations of blocks

of granite in backing up the line on de-

fense. Bill McGoey, the light-heavy

boxer, was the sparkplug in the student

slasher's back field.

Our next encounter resulted in a 2-0

triumph over a Dents outfit which sport-

ed plenty of avoirdupois. Two rouges

by Jack McKenty furnished the margin
of victory. This game reached a new
high, or should we say low, in roughness

and dirty playing, for the invaders show-

ed no respect for the Marquis of Queens-

berry rules. Neil Sullivan, who had been
shifted from halfback to end, climaxed an

afternoon of brilliant defensive work by

54

again providing the most sjjectacular play.

Claude Speers, .safety man for Dents, had

caught a punt and was running for the

opposite side-line with two Irish linemen

following him across the field. Like a

bolt from the double-blue, Neil came
from nowhere, met the slippery Speers

at right angles and slammed him to the

sod in the approved O'Mahoney manner.

All this happened so quickly that none

of the astonished fans recognized the

tackier until he stood up after the com-
pletion of the play.

Senior S.P.S. was the first team to

score against St. Mike's. They led

throughout the fray by virtue of two
singles, one in each half. Captain

Tommy Sullivan, brainy field general for

the Celts, pulled the game out of the

fire in the dying moments of the con-

test as he kicked a field goal from the

twenty-five-yard marker to make the score

3-2 for the Irish. This game, although

clean and well played, marred an other-

wise successful schedule. An unfortun-

ate accident, which resulted in the death
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of George Phene, S.P.S. player, made it

a hollow victory.

After a two-week period of inactivity,

Father Mclntyre's boys were champing at

the bit. Strengthened by the return of

Jerry Reilly, who had been on the in-

jured list for the last two games with a

broken finger, the Bay S'treeters trounced

and outclassed Dents aggregation to the

tune of 17-0. The Irish passed their

heavier opponents right off their feet in

a bewildering aerial barrage. Reilly

snagged two thirty-yard heaves, but was

caught within the ten-yard line both

times.

Neil Sullivan opened the scoring by

intercepting a lateral pass and running

fifty yards for a touchdown. Later, Bro-

ther Tommy's attempted field goal went

wide and Speers was nailed for a rouge

as he attempted to run it out. Three

Mick linemen grabbed him just as Bob

Aulenbacher, the bounding Boche, threw

a vicious bodyblock at his knees with

such force that it must have given Speers'

fellow-students some dental work on

which to practice. In the second quar-

ter, Tom Sullivan riflled a short pass to

"Red" McLaughlin, who caught it in full

stride as he crossed the goal-line. The

third touchdown was garnered in the last

canto on a long forty-yard pass from

Ralph Cook to Aulenbacher, who gather-

ed it into his arms in the end zone. Cap-

tain Tom closed the scoring by converting

the extra point. This victory cinched a

play-ofl berth for the Gaels.

St. Mike's registered their fifth conse-

cutive win by besting Senior S.P.S., 6-1,

in the return engagement. Behind, 1-0 at

. half-time, the Celts launched an attack

through the ozone, culminating in a thirty-

yard touchdown pass from Tommy Sulli-

van to Reilly. The versatile captain added

the extra point on a place-kick. Nels

Hogg, one of Warren Stevens' basketeers,

was the shining light for the Engineers

in this tilt.

In the last game of the regular sche-

dule, St. Mike's eked out a win over

Senior Meds, 2-1, in a sloppy scuffle. Bill

Stover, hard-checking tackle, assumed the

kicking duties in the absence of McKenty,

and his effectiveness in this role was a

pleasant surprise to the coach. He scored

both points, the first on a line-drive kick

from midfield which took a bad hop and

sailed over the bewildered safety-man's

head, and the second on a short boot to

the deadline. Frank Dougherty thrilled

the crowd in the third period when he

overtook a bone-setter back who had in-

tercepted a pass and was in the clear,

bringing him down from behind on a

diving tackle around the ankles.

Victoria College drew the bye in the

play-offs and St. Mike's was forced to

Father Mclntyie, Coach.

play Trinity to decide who was to be the

other finalist. The Irish went down to

a 9-6 defeat before the Trinity gridders

on a snow-covered field in Varsity Sta-

dium.

The two teams were evenly matched,

but Trinity had a slight edge in the kick-

ing department. Jack Simpson, elongated

Salt halfback, consistently outkicked our

hooters in addition to intercepting three

passes at crucial moments. Trinity drew

first blood as Simpson's toe accounted for

a brace of singles. In the second stanza,

the Bay Streeters took advantage of the

breaks when they recovered a Trinity fum-

ble which had rolled to the five-yard line.

On the next play, "Red" McLaughlin

gunned a shovel pass to Bill Stumpfhauser

and the pile-driving halfback skirted the

right end, untouched by Trinity talons,

in a cleverly-executed scoring play. Tom
Sullivan converted on a placement kick.

Dame Fortune smiled on Trinity in

the third canto when one of McKenty's

kicks was blocked on the Harps' forty-

yard line. Scrivener of Trinity kicked

the loose pigskin over the goal-line and fell

on it to swing the score in Trinity's favor,

7-6. Shortly afterward, "Buzz" Walsh,

scrappy Gaelic guard, suffered a broken

nose and was removed from the game.

Simpson added two rouges in the last

period to clinch the verdict for the Red

and Black. The final gun halted the

Micks in the midst of a belated aerial on-

slaught, climaxed by a three-stripe toss

from Tom Sullivan to Jerry Reilly, which

had carried them to the Trinity twenty-

yard line.

Father Mclntyre is to be congratulated

on his splendid work in molding together

a well-drilled aggregation which was un-

defeated in its group. However, develop-

ing winners is a habit with him, for he

coached St. Michael's High School to the

Dominion (^championship in 1935. (Sifted

with a genial disposition and an envi-

able sense of humor. Father was exceed-

ingly popular with the players and fans.

It was easy for him to get the most out

of his charges. Mr. "Pat" Lewis was an

invaluable assistant in his capacity as

line coach. To Father Ixbel, too, is due

much of the credit for our successful sea-

son, for he gave unstintingly of his time

in conditioning the players and in helping

to coach them. He also obtained a con-

siderable amount of new equipment to

aid the team for which he once starred.

Although the Mulockers were essential-

ly team-players, it is only fair to say that

some of them excelled in various depart-

ments of the game. Captain Tommy Sul-

livan was perhaps the best all-round man
on the club. Calling the plays from a

halfback position, the stocky blonde was

equally adept at throwing and receiving

passes. He was a sure tackier and a

broken-field runner par excellence, which

earned for him the name of "Swivel-Hips"

at the Parkway. As safety man on de-

fense, the ubiquitous undergraduate did

not drop a punt all season. Bill Stover

stood out among the linemen with his

ability to open holes for our carriers and

to smear our opponents' plays on his

side of the line. We cannot overlook the

extraordinary pass-catching and hard tack-

ling of Jerry Reilly and Neil Sullivan, the

devastating plunges and brilliant defen-

sive work of the Teuton twins, Bill

Stumpfhauser and Bob Aulenbacher, the

scintillating line play of Frank Dough-

erty, "Buzz" Walsh and Leo McLean, the

long passes and line-bucking of Ralph

Cook, the yeoman-like defensive work of

Charlie Peters, Harry Sweeney and Jack

McKenty, the leather-toting prowess of

Jerry Kavaiiaugh, "Red" McLaughlin,

and "Butch" Tolmie, and the fighting

spirit and steady play of Dave Read, Steve

(Dlancey, Mike Piehler, "Hangman" Hig-

gins, Johnny Flynn, Mike Fyfe, Frank

Kinlin and Perry Ryan.

The unsung hero of the team was the

broom-swinging manager. The exacting

duties of his position did not take their

toll until after the Christmas vacation,

when all his hair fell out.

The prospects for a championship

team next season are exceedingly bright.

Only two regular players, Neil Sullivan

and Bob Aulenbacher, are lost by gradua-

tion, and there is an excellent crop of

gridders in the Western class. These

same Westerners handed the Mulock Cup-

pers two trimmings in practice games on

the college field. If Father Mclntyre re-

tains his position as coach, the other

colleges will look to St. Michael's for

football supremacy in 1937.

SUMMARY.
St. Michael's 6 Senior Meds
St. Michael's .., 2 Dents

St. Michael's 3 Senior S.P.S 2

St. Michael's 17 Dents

St. Michael's 6 Senior S.P.S 1

St. Michael's 2 Senior Meads 1

5/. Michael's 6 Trinity 9

42 13
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THE FRESHMAN RUGBY TEAM
IN POSITION—J. Slattery, W. Cronln. J. Moran. E. Newcomb, J. Van Oram, W. Manglne, B. Van Oram
STANDING—J. Doran (Manager). F. Mlnehan, B. Hart, J. Costello, E. Woods. J. Walker.

Olll HE freshmen rugby team this year
-"'- by far the most successful of any

team to represent the first year on the

gridiron since the inauguration of rugby.

The Westerners—as they were called

—

play a good brand of ball once they be-

came acquainted with the Canadian game.

A great deal of their success is due to the

efforts of their coach, foe Connelly, for-

mer Saint Michael and Varsity star and

Saint Michael's greatest gift to rugby.

Coach Connelly trained this group of

Americans, everyone of whom was un-

used to the game of rugby, into a well-

drilled unit which gave a fine account of

itself in every game.

Like the freshman teams of most

schools, they had no regular schedule.

They began with the traditional game
with the Sophomores and this game start-

ed the game on the right side of the led-

ger, for they administered to the Sophs a

sound trouncing. Next they defeated

Junior Meds, a strong contender in the

Interfaculty series at the University. Saint

Michael's own Mulock Cup Team suc-

cumbed to the Freshmen twice. These

two games distinguished the Frosh, for the

Mulock Cup team was very strong this

year. Defeats were charged against them
by Varsity Juniors in a close game and

also by the High School team, but these

were due only to lack of experience with

the game. They later tied the High School

and this must be considered quite a feat,

for Coach Oakley's High School aggrega-

tion were declared High School Cham-
pions at the end of the season.

Team play and co-operation featured

every game and make it hard to single out

any players. However, the work of Cap-

tain Bob Hart at quarterback must certain-

ly be mentioned. Hart led the team
through every game with his running,

passing and generalship. Others who
rounded out the strong backfield, which
performed well in every game, were Russ

De Mayer, Jay Costello, Bob Woods and

Minehan. The work of Ernie Newcomb,
Bill Cronin and Jack Slattery stood out

along the line all season. We could men-
tion several others, but will sum up with

the phrase, "They all did well."
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St. Michael's

Freshman
Basketball

By ED. WIDMAN, 4T0,

Freshman Athletic Director

t t t t t
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FRESHMAN BASKETBALL TEAM.
FRONT ROW: J. Shute. J. Slattery. C. Barry, R. Hart, J. Mahoney,
MIDDLE ROW: R. Sheehan, R. Woods, J. Costello, J. Gregg, F, Mlnehan, D. Fagan,
BACK BOW—E, Glimour (Manager), W. Elgo, H, Gaynor, J, Costello, C, Foster (Manager).

THE FRESHMAN CAGERS, after

a shakey start, played scrappy

basketball to draw themselves up to a

.second place tie in the Ontario Basket-

ball Athletic Association League. The
league this year was considerably strong-

er than last, and the team found that

the brand of basketball they had played

in High School was not deceptive enough

to win games. A strategic and complicat-

ed system of screens and passes was in-

troduced to them and they were drilled

carefully until lack of ideal practice fa-

cilities cut down the number of sessions

and board talks. The system took hold

slowly, but when it had been mastered to

an appreciable degree, the St. Mike's at-

tack began to click.

Aside from their regular league sche-

dule, the Double Blue represented the Col-

lege on a New York State road-trip, where

they met four strong aggregations.

A tendency to blow up in the cru-

cial moments of a tight game cost the

Frosh two games, but they always came
back fighting and surprised everyone by

taking second place in a league where

the teams were so much bigger and more
experienced.

The squad of fifteen players was di-

vided into two groups, A and B, and

were used as units in several contests.

The A squad was composed of Jim Cregg,

Jay Costello, Bob Wood, Herbie Gaynor

and Jim Costello. Bob Hart, Bill Eigo

and Chick Mahoney rounded out the

unit.

The A squad averaged better than

six feet and packed a fine scoring punch.

Jay Costello led the scorers with seventy

points, followed closely by Wood, Cregg

and Eigo. These scores were direct results

of the fine screening and passing offense

of their mates.

As the season drew toward its close,

and the system was becoming natural

rather than mechanical, each player had

his spot on the floor from which he

could flip the ball in with the greatest

accuracy. Bob Wood, improving with

every game, tossed in his one handed

shot with amazing results and Cregg,

Jay Costello and Eigo became "dead" on

their "sets" from their respective posi-

tions. Jim Costello and Big Herbie CJay-

nor used their six foot plus to excellent

advantage in taking the ball off the back-

boards time and again and starting the

ofifen,se rolling. Bob Hart had become a

veritable ball-hawk and his rugged, slam-

bang basketball on defense won many a

game.

Given another year with the same

coach and system, and with better prac-

tice facilities, this team would stamp it-

self as a strong contender for any future

honors in the Provincial Intermediate

Series.

The "B" squad made up of Charlie

Barry, Jim Shute, Chick Slattery, Frank

Minehan, Roger Sheehan and Don Fag-

an was a better defensive team than the

"A's" but were handicapped by size and

lack of scoring punch. This team had

little chance in the O.B.A.A. league be-

cause the op(x>nents were too big. But

against men of their own stature, they

were a close knit basketball unit. (Charlie

Barry was the smartest basketball play-

er on either squad, but was handicapped

by being too short for the "A's". The
improvement shown by this squad was
so remarkable that it is safe to say that

they will be heard from over at the Uni-

versity next year.

A great deal of credit should go to

the managers of both squads. They look-

ed after the new equipment and uni-

forms and helped to keep alive a fine co-

operative spirit among the coach, man-
agers and players. These managers were

Ed. Gilmour, Charlie Foster and Johnny

Feneli. i •
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Baseball

'AVING been nosed out of the cham-

pionship last year by one game,

this year's edition of St. Michael's Base-

ball team, with practically the same play-

ers, have put on a determined bid for the

top berth. After losing the first game,

the boys put on a winning streak of three

games and as this edition is being printed

they need but one game to cinch the

group. They have defeated Victoria and

Meds. and need another victory over Meds
to clinch the group and enter the finals.

The Blue Batters this year are the

strongest ever to represent the College.

They field a well-balanced, hard-hitting

team along with an excellent pitcher in

Laurenzetti. In the first two games they

pounded out a total of 21 runs. This gives

some indication of their superior batting

power. The infield is probably the best to

show on the Hart House floor this season.

Blum at first, Nally at second, Connelly

short and Finan at third, comprise a unit

that can field and hit with the best. The
outfield shows Clancey, Sirdevan and

Cook—a trio of sure catchers and heavy

hitters. Behind the excellent pitching of

Laurenzetti the Double Blue outfit is

among the strongest contenders for the

Softball Championship.

The "B" team had the misfortune to

be in a strong group and finished the sea-

son with but one win. The Seconds had

a fair team with such men as Rouland,

Marling, Noble, Piehler.

INTERFACULTY "A" BASEBALL TEAM
SEATED—A. Cerio (Manager). J. Bedford, F. Blum, R. Laurenzetti, G. Nally.
STANDING—E. Plnan J. Connelly, A. Hanna, S. Clancey, D, Egan,
ABSENT—P. Sirdevan, R, Cook,

INTERFACULTY "B" BASEBALL TEAM
FRONT ROW—D. Read, J. Noble, A, Piehler, J. Nlnfo, P, Dupr*,
BACK ROW—R, Marling, T, Dodd, H, Maloney (Manager), A, Blskey, D, Egan,
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Interfaculty Hockey

IT WAS a rather disorganized band

of pucksters that stepped out on the

Stadium Rink to represent St. Mike's in

the first game of the Interfaculty Series.

Weather conditions had made it impos-

sible to secure ice for one practice be-

forehand; but the spirit which showed
itself in every game was there, and it car-

ried them through to their first win of

the season—Senior Meds bowing to the

double blue. In the next game, St. Mike's

managed to slap two goals behind the

Forestry netminder with no reply. With
two games under their belts and just

enough confidence, the boys moved into

the Arena and in the next week won
twice as many starts. A layoff followed,

which did not seem to do the team much
good and they had to be content with

a two-all tie with Emmanuel in the next

encounter. Pharmacy, who were labeled

as "the team to beat" in our group, were

the next and St. Mike's had to turn in

one of the best performances of the sea-

son to beat their fast-breaking opponents.

Another layoff, a repetition of the first

in length and result, preceded the last

scheduled game. However, a tie was as

good as a win in this case, and St. Mike's

held Knox to a two-all score, skating off

the ice winners of their group and still un-

beaten.

Pharmacy were in second place and
therefore our opponents in the first round
of the semi-finals. With their eyes now on
the Jennings Cup, our lads were hard
to stop. They responded to Sirdevan's

THE JENNINGS CUP TEAM
PEONT ROW—R. Marling, W. Dolan, P. Wright, J. O'Brien. C. Lavery, J. Belanger,

T. Smith (Manager),
BACK ROW—B, Lavery, J. Burke W. Murphy, F. Walsh, P. Slrdevan.

inevitable cry of "Lotsa Fight!" to skate

Pharmacy ragged and take both games of

the goals-to-count series.

Victoria was now the only barrier be-

tween the boys in blue and a playoff

with Dents, who had drawn a bye into

the finals. The luck of the Irish seemed

to desert them here, because they did not

lack any of the speed or fight that they

had shown all season. Both games were

hard fought and tough to lose, but Vic-

toria seemed to have the necessary edge.

So, St. Mikes bowed for the first time in

the season and unfortunately it was their

curtain bow.

It is impossible to pick the stars of

the team—they were all "tops." With
a defence that hit hard and often (eh

Pharmacy.'') one forward line noted for

its speed and passing and the other for

its back checking and boring-in style and

a goalie who knew his stuff, it was one
of the best teams St. Mikes have had.

Can anyone say more.^

The Team: Goal, J. O'Brien; defence,

F. Sirdevan, J. Burke, W. Murphy; for-

wards, F. Wright, C. Lavery, B. Lavery,

F. Walsh, R. Belanger, W. Dolan; subs.,

F. Dolan, P. McCarthy, M. Fyfe, B. O'-

Brien, S. Clancey, N. Laurenzetti. Coach,

Father Kehoe. Manager T. Smith.

Summary of games, St. Mike's score

reading first:

Senior Meds 3-1

Forestry 2-0

J. U.C 5-2

Wycliffe 2-1

Emmanuel 2-2

Pharmacy 3-1

Knox 2-0

Pharmacy 3-1

Pharmacy 2-1

Victoria 0-3

Victoria 1-3

T. Smith. 3T9.



O.H.A. Champions Again
St. Mike's Majors Retain Trophy

FOR the fourth time in as many years,

Doctor "Jerry" Laflamme has pilot-

ed his Saint Michael's Majors to the finals

of the pre-season S.P.A. elimination

tournament — quite a feat considering

sixteen of the finest junior hockey teams

in Ontario compete annually. It was

back in 1933 that Saint Mikes won their

first S.P.A. title, under Dr. Laflamme

with that famous "team of stars," by de-

feating the Young Rangers. However the

following year Saint Mikes, after dispos-

ing of all local Junior teams were de-

throned by the "Cub Wolves" from Sud-

bury, while in '35 it was the classy West

Toronto team that barely administered

defeat.

Last November Coach Laflamme

gazed upon his youthful recruits with a

good deal of perplexity. He was pretty

much baffled as to whether they were a

team capable of attaining the heights he

had in mind. But after Port Colbourne,

(Jshawa and Northern Vocational met de-

feat as the fighting Irish were winning

the S.P.A. Trophy, Saint Michael's Col-

lege "en masse" became hockey-minded

in a serious way.

Before the O.H.A. season was opened,

an exhibition game was arranged by

Father Lynch with Holzbaugh-Ford's of

Detroit, Senior Champions of the Michi-

gan Ontario League. Much to the am-

azement of 6,000 fans the speedy Saints,

chiefly through the efforts of George Mc-
Namara, who netted three goals on solo

efforts and brother Paul who scored the

other, returned home with a 4-2 vic-

tory.

In the opening game of the O.H.A.

the hitherto undefeated Saint Mikes met

stern opposition in goal-keeper Braith-

waite of the Young Rangers and des-

pite frequent ganging attacks

forced to accept a 2-0 defeat. However,

sometimes a defeat is good tonic for a

good team and it apparently did not do

Saint Mikes any harm to lose; for dur-

ing the course of the next eleven "Big

THEY CALL IT HOCKEY-

A young Ranger caresses the wallop his

head stopped during the free-for-all.

Seven Group" games, the Irish won nine,

losing one and tieing one. The Toronto

Lions, Varsity and Native Sons each met

defeat twice while the Young Rangers,

British Consols and Oshawa were beaten

once each. Of the latter two. Consols tied

one, while Oshawa managed to eke out

a 5-4 victory on their home ice. Thus the

final league calculations showed St.

Michael's in first place with nineteen

points followed by Oshawa, Rangers and

Consols.

With the close of the Big Seven

scheduled games. Saint Mikes appeared

the most probable winners of the play-

offs then about to commence. On the

first line the Irish presented the fastest,

shiftiest and headiest line in their group.

Gene Sheedy, an excellent sweep-checker,

covered centre ice. He was flanked on

right wing by Fred Hunt and on right

wing by Jack Inglis. This trio accounted

for many a victory with their goal-get-

ting ability. Jack Inglis, Wilcox, Sask.,

third gift to Saint Michael's, (the other

two were the Metz's, Nick and Don)
finished second in league scoring, while

speedy Freddy Hunt was unsurpassed in

back-checking ability. The second line

was centred by Orval Smith. On his right

side was Ross Hunt and on his left Paul

McNamara. Although this line possessed

neither the speed nor the scoring ability

of the first line, they made up for it in

careful checking and fighting spirit.

Ross and Paul each accounted for goals in

crucial games while Smitty was always

dreaded by opposing forwards because of

his poke checking.

Besides good forwards. Saint Mikes
likewise boasted a stern defense. In

George McNamara, the Irish possessed

the finest defenseman in the group and
by far the outstanding player. John Cal-

lahan, who teamed up with George, be-

sides being a cool defenseman was al-

ways a threat when on the attack. Bunky
Lukasik, a midget to the ordinary de-

fensemen, nevertheless was a true, hard-

hitting player. Ab Tonn, a midget to no
defensemen, was always a scoring threat

with his hard shot. Tommy Dunne who
guarded the nets showed his previous ex-

perience as he handled himself like a

veteran, thereby maintaining the evenly

balanced strength of the whole team.

Neil Morrison acted as utility man on
both lines, while Guy Roach and Claude
Morrison, up from the "Buzzers," were
used as extra defenseman and sub-goalie

respectively.

The long awaited play-offs found
Saint Mikes battling the Young Rangers.

The first game was won by the fighting

Irish chiefly because of their ability to

take advantage of the Rangers' penalties

and to bang in three goals during their

famed "ganging attack." However the

second game was a different story. St.

Inglis loses the ptic\ in a body-checkjng duel.
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ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE O.H.A. JUNIOR "A" TEAM.
FRONT ROW: Father Lynch, Director of Athletics. T. Dunne. Billy McNamara, (Mascot). C. Morrison, Dr. Laflamme, Coach.
SECOND ROW: F. Hunt. J. Inglis. A. Tonn. O. Smith. J. Callahan. G. Roach. G. McNamara.
THIRD ROW: N. Morrison. R. Hunt. B. Lukaslk. E. Sheedy. P. McNamara, J. Sweeney (Trainer).
ABSENT—F. Blum (Manager).

Mikes did have a three goal lead in the

first period, but forty minutes before the

final bell rang the Rangers tied the game
at 3-3. Overtime saw the Rangers score

the winning goal and thus tie the series.

The final game proved to be a walk-away

for St. Mikes as they netted five goals in

the first period and proceeded to count

seven more to the Ranger's four. Jack

Inglis' four goals and the excellent work
of Bunky and (ieorge on the defense

were the big factors in the deciding

game.

Meanwhile the British Consols dis-

posed of Oshawa and thus qualified to

play Saint Mikes for the group title. This

time the "Bay Street Blues" were in

earnest and they beat the Consols in three

straight games. The Consols presented a

much classier team than did the Rangers,

and with Billy Taylor and Bus Benson

and Bill Burkhart, ex-St. Mike stars,

they were a formidable foe. The first

game ended 4-3. Fred Hunt and Gene
Sheedy accounted for three of the goals.

In the second game the whole team

functioned in excellent style as St. Mikes
provided 5,000 people with many a cause

to cheer by winning 5-3. The final game
saw St. Mikes battle from behind and

win 3-1, thus proving that they were real

champions.

In the first game of the O.H.A. Finals,

St. Mikes met the fast-skating Stratford

Midgets. The Irish scored first and were

never headed, winning 6-2. Sheedy's

three goals, Paul McNamara's all-round

play, and Tom Dunne's brilliant work in

the nets were the main rea.sons why St.

Mikes won.

The second game was played in Strat-

ford and St. Mikes, being without the

.services of both John Callahan and
(Jeorge McNamara, were forced to ac-

cept a 7-4 defeat. Ross Hunt was the

shining light in the defeat, scoring two
goals. Previous to this game n'emorial

ceremonies were held in honor of Howie
Morenz.

In the third meeting of the two
teams, staged at Maple Leaf CJardens, St.

Mikes, still without the services of their

two defense stars, took the ice an even

bet to lick the Midgets. The first period

provided thrills galore as three times St.

Mikes came from behind to tie the score,

due to the excellent rushes of Paul Mc-
Namara and Jack Inglis. In the second

period, Stratford scored twice, and al-

though St. Mikes did score one goal in
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the last period, the tieing goal never

came. But for the final ten minutes,

Goalie McAtee of the Midgets played a

super-human game in the nets to protect

the one goal lead, as St. Mikes showed
that they were a real fighting club. The
5-4 licking was hard to take on their

home ice, but the Irish were determined

to even the series in Stratford.

The fourth game of this thrilling series

saw George McNamara and Johnny
Callahan back in the line-up. It was do or

die for the Irish. Those hockey enthu-

siasts who were lucky to obtain a ticket

for this game unanimously agree that it

was the fastest, most thrilling struggle

ever witnessed in Stratford. During the

first two periods the Gaels built up a

lead and it seemed that they would
breeze home to a certain victory and ne-

cessitate a fifth game. The "Barberpoles,"

however put on an offensive wave that

all but washed the Irish clean out of the

Arena. It was a glorious effort but the

Irish were good enough to stave them
off until the final whistle. With but 35

seconds to go Stratford scored their fifth

goal but it was one short of the number
that St. Mikes had scored during the

fracas. To single out any one star would
be unjust to the rest of the club. How-
ever, we might say that Ross Hunt, Tom-

Rev. M. S. Lynch, C.S.B.,

Director of Athletics

score of the game and the St. Mike's fans

went wild. However, their joy was short

lived for Stratford opened up with a

burst of speed that had St. Mikes dazzled

and in rapid succession they slammed two
behind Tommy to take the lead. Just be-

fore the end of the period George Mc-
Namara tied the score on one of his

clever end to end plays and St. Mikes
were back in the game. Stratford set a

dazzling pace in the first period and
seemed to have an edge in the play.

The first ten mintues of the second

ing the series played remarkable hockey

and was one of the big reasons why the

series went to five games. This goal

seemed to put new life into the Double-

Blue-clad boys, and led by George Mc-
Namara, they went on to win a one-

sided victory, 8-3.

In the last period, Stratford threw

caution to the wind and began to gang
with a vengeance. St. Mikes were hard

pressed but Tommy Dunne plaved the

greatest game of his career to turn aside

the best that Stratford could give. They
did score one but Tommy turned aside

a couple of dozen during that thrilling

period. They swept in on top of him
three and four abreast but the smiUng
red head always came up with the puck
tucked in his glove.

Cieorge McNamara with three goals,

Jack Inglis with two were the stars of the

game along with Tommy, Neil Morrison

did some fine fore-checkmg for the Irish

and he added to the St. Mikes score

when he scored the final goat of the

game.

By this victory St. Mikes became
champions of the Ontario Hockey As-

sociation. Congratulations, Dr. Laflamme
and members of the Saint Michael's

Hockey Club. We are proud of you.

The day after the above victory St.

Rangers on the defensive

my Dunne and Johnny Callahan played

remarkable hockey for the winners.

The two teams returned to Toronto

for the final game of this five game
series and it had everybody quite on

edge. As the teams took the ice every

seat in the Maple Leaf Gardens was fill-

ed—a sell-out. Both teams had their sup-

porters there and they were doing every-

thing in their power to make their pre-

sence felt.

In the first period at the six minute
mark Freddy Hunt "potted" the first

period was not as thrilling as the first

period. Both teams were cautious and
were waiting for the breaks. As the hand
on the big clock started out on the

eleventh minute things began to happen.

St. Mikes broke away and four of them
sailed into Stratford area unmolested.

McAtee turned this effort aside and held

out the rebound, but in trying to clear

the puck which was lying about four

inches away from the goal mouth he

accidently shoved it in. It was a tough

break for the likeable redhead who dur-

Mikes set out for Sudbury where they

were to meet Copper Cliff Redmen. On
Monday, just two days after the com-
pletion of the Stratford-S.M.C. series,

Saint Mikes stepped on the ice to meet a

team that had played in Senior compe-
tition all year. They were older, stronger

and much bigger than the Irish. Our
gallant little team set the pace in the

first two periods and the score board read

S.M.C. 2, Copper Cliff 1 at the end of

the second period. In the last canto, how-
ever. Copper Cliff opened up and ram-
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med in 4 goals to win a decisive victory

5-2. St. Mikes faded badly in the last

period. Their legs seemed heavy and

there is no doubt that the boys were very

tired. They returned to Toronto confi-

dent that they would force a third game.

On Wednesday night of Holy Week
Saint Mikes took the ice against their

foe but they were no match for the

mighty Redmen from the North. Led by

Pat McCreavy (a former S.M.C. hockey

star) Copper Cliff overwhelmed the Irish

with an avalanche of goals. St. Mikes

were completely smothered by a stronger

team. The score, when the final bell rang,

was Copper Cliff 8 S.M.C. 2.

Some said that Saint Michael's were

"stale." Whatever was wrong, the

Majors were not the same team that they

had been in previous games.

After this defeat the Hockey team

returned to the College where they lived

for the rest of the week. During the

winter they built up a remarkable record

as a hockey team. Now the opportunity

of building up their spiritual life was

afforded them by means of the annual

retreat which took place during the last

three days of Holy Week.
May we take this opportunity to say

good-bye to Tommy Dunne, Freddy

Hunt and Bunky Lukasik, who will not

Referee Allen drops the puc\ for a face-off.

be with us next year. Whatever you do,

wherever you go — GOOD LUCK.
To the other members of the Club we

say "Thanks" for the many enjoyable

minutes you have afforded us this year.

We will be back next year when you set

out in quest of even greater honours than

those that are yours this year.

We cannot find the right words to

use when we come to Doctor Laflamme.

He knows how all of the supporters of St.

Mikes feel about him and his teams. He
has built up a record and a spirit for the

College that will stand for many years

to come. To you Doctor Laflamme we say

many times over, "We thank you."

St.Mike*s

Majors
Were

100 Percent.

Strong

For

C.C.M.
St. Michael's <'oll«"ge never produced a jtainer, "never-say-dle" team of clever

.voiin^ players tliiiii (li<- 1!>:<7 Jiinioi- CliaiiipioiiN of tlie O.H.A. It was a

tivat to watcli this ^raiiil yoiiii};' team in action. lAkf the K>'eat nia,jority

of star iMM'iicy players, all of the St. Mike's Ma.joi-s put tlu-ir trust in

('.CM. Matclie<l Sets—the last word in skating etpiipnient.

To pla.v your I)<>st you, (oo, nej'd a C.t^.M. Matched Set on .your feet.
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O.R.F.U. Champions Again
Senior High School Football Team Retains Trophy

THE first practice for the High School

Football Team was held on a muddy
field during a veritable cloudburst, and

from then on it seemed that every time

the squad dressed for a game or for a

practice the weatherman disapproved. If

it wasn't rain and mud, it was snow and

ice.

However, the club overcame these

handicaps and drilled with all the vim

and vigor for which the football players

of Saint Michael's are known. After

two weeks of running, flopping, stretching

and all of those disagreeable, but necessary

preliminaries, the squad went to work in

real earnest in an effort to retain for

Saint Mikes the Championship and tro-

phy that had been won by a very clever

team the previous year.

Due to the fact that U.T.S. and Pick-

ering College dropped out of the Prep

School Group, Saint Mikes entered the

playdowns. However, that was nearly

a month and a half away, so it was ne-

cessary to find some exhibition games for

our team. Our first opponent was Cen-

tral Technical Collegiate on our own
campus. The first game of the season is

usually a warm-up for both clubs and

this case was no exception. Some
good football was played but there were

many mistakes that had to be corrected

before St. Mikes could take the field

again. The real game of the season, and
one to which the boys were looking for-

ward was at Varsity Stadium against

Northern Vocational, and it promised to

be a fight from beginning to end. Vo-

cational fielded a big, hard-hitting aggre-

gation and overwhelmed the Double
Blue by a score of 1 8-0. This defeat seem-

ed to inspire fight into the players and
they went at it in the practices with a

real vengeance.

In a return game with Vocational on

their home field Saint Mikes played a

brand of football that reminded the spec-

tators of the team of '35. They outsmart-

ed their opponents in every department

and after a great game the team returned

home with their second victory of the year.

The team had hit its stride and they

were playing good football, improving
every time out. Their next game was
against Riverdale Collegiate at Riverdale

Flats. It was a bitter day and the field

was frozen hard. Our speedy little team
seemed to like it that way and in an abbre-

viated game ran up 18 points against 3

for the opposition.

The O.R.F.U. playdowns finally came
in sight and S.M.C. was pitted against a

powerful Cathedral High Club from
Hamilton. This team was heralded as a

big, fast moving aggregation that had
swept all opposition aside in their march
towards the Ontario Championship.
Their supporters came over from the

Mountain City and cheered their pets to

a victory right in Varsity Stadium. It

looked like curtains for the Irish as Cathe-

dral High ran rough-shod over Saint

Mikes in a very listless game. In the

return game, however, Saint Mikes snap-

ped out of their lethargy and completely

surprised both their own supjxjrters and
the Hamilton spectators. The tables were
turned and Saint Mikes found little trouble

in building up a big score and easily

wiping out the defeat administered to

them in Toronto.

Saint Mikes then travelled to Peterboro

to play a sudden death game with Peter-

boro Collegiate. This game was played on
a slippery, snow-covered field, and after a

thrilling struggle which was witnessed by
5,000 people, Saint Mikes managed to eke
out a close victory. Everyone seemed to

be quite surprised with the success with
which Saint Mikes were meeting their

opponents, and they began to look for-

ward to another championship. A cold

spell set in and with the thermometer
hovering around 20 degrees above zero

Saint Mikes were called upon to meet
Kennedy Collegiate of Windsor in the

finals. However, the game never mater-

ialized, as the officials of both schools

could not decide upon a meeting place

for the game.

At the annual meeting of the O.R.F.U.
it was decided that Saint Mikes should

retain the trophy and Kennedy Colle-

giate be looked upon as co-champions.

And now for a few words about the

personnel of the team. Jack Oakley, a

former Saint Mikes man and a football

player of great renown, was appointed

by the college officials to coach the team.

Jack deserves a big hand for the manner
in which he directed the team to the

championship. He was efficient and faith-

ful and his work is greatly appreciated.

Pete Rosettis, Captain and quarter-back,

returned to the harness after being out

of action for a year through injuries. He
was a bulwark on defence, punted his

team out of danger with his long spirals

and directed his team on the field like a

veteran. To assist him in the backfield

were Fred. Hunt, Ross Hunt, Neil Mor-
rison, Bern Hickey and Tommy Dunne.
Their brand of football was first class and
surely came up to the expectations of the

mentor. The "outsides" each game were
chosen for the most part from an aggre-

gation of first year men. Ray Picard, a

member of former S.M.C. teams, was
perhaps, outstanding on the end position

but he was forced to retire mid-way
through the season due to injuries.

Jacques, Reuben, Laing, McQuade, Luka-
sik and McLean played clever football

whenever they saw action, and the end
{Continued on page 129)

ON YON(;k STKKET—Next to Uptown Theatre

TONY BENEDETTO
SANITARY BARBER SHOP

HAIRCUT— 40c.

SIX ('HAIR8 NO WAITING

All Students meet at Tony's.

The Itorber that Rives sludentN s|)e<-ial attention.
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Lacrosse
'HE Lacrossers had a good season

this year, losing out to S.P.S. in

their group by one game. This same
S.P.S. team went to the semi-finals, which

gives us an indication of the club's

strength. The St. Michael's team was
considered the "fightingest" on the Hart

House floor but they lacked scoring punch
around the nets. The Blues furnished

three men to the University Senior team
in Red Finan, Spike Marling and Jimmy
Byrnes. These three men carried the bur-

den for the College, Byrnes in goal and

Marling and Finan on the forward line,

and Callahan on defence along with Mc-
Glynn, McCarthy and Boulanger.

The team won two games in their

group, defeating Pharmacy twice, but

were beaten out by S.P.S. In every game
the St. Michael's boys showed aggressive-

ness, real fighting spirit and the will to

win. What more could we ask.''

INTERFACULTY LACROSSE TEAM
R. Marling, D. Read, J. Belanger, E. Miller (Manager), A. Byrnes, W. Dolan, D. McGlynn.

I
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Basketball

' ITH the inauguration of "Mac"
McCutcheon's new system of intra-

mural sport, the College entered two

teams in the Basketball series.

The "A" team is making a very credit-

able showing. At present they are ma-

thematically the winners of their group.

They have defeated each team in their

league—Pharmacy, O.C.E. and Dents. As

this publication goes to press, these Dou-

ble Blue warriors are just waiting for the

play-offs to roll around.

On their showing during the season

they have a chance to go far in the play-

offs. What they lack in size and height

they make up in speed and aggressiveness.

In nearly every game of the regular sche-

dule they have played against bigger

teams, and as this proved no obstacle to

their accurate passing so far, we can hope

for the best in the play-offs.

Sweeney at centre leads the scorers to

date. Credit must be given here, as he

has met many good men at the pivot

position. He is followed closely by McGiv-

ern, McLaughlin and Nally. These men

together with Ereddie Blum, compose the

smoothly working and quick-passing quint

which has rolled up 87 points in three

games. The other men who play just

as much as the first five are Dan Egan, G.

Kavanaugh and Jimmy Noble.

If they continue to show their present

form we may have the Sifton Cup within

the portals of St. Michael's College this

year.

The "B" team has been taken care of

mainly by first year Varsity men. They
were a little inexperienced, and though

drafted into a strong group, they

came through with two wins out of four

and finished second in their league. Keilly

and Lambert performed best for the

"Bees."

THE INTERFACULTY "A" BASKETEERS
FRONT ROW—D. Egan. F. Blum. H. Sweeney, J. Noble, L, McLaughlin.
BACK ROW—D. McGlvern, E. Wall. Q, Kavanaugh.

THE INTERFACULTY VOLLEYBALL TEAM
FRONT ROW—J. Nlnfo, A. BIskey, R, Marling, J. Noble.
BACK ROW—D. Egan, O. Kavanaugh, P. Blum.
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^'"' LOVE AND BENNETT
Quality Sports Equipment

Baseball Lawn Bowling- Volley Ball

Lacrosse Swimming Boxing

Soccer Rugby
Cricket Basketball

Golf Hockey

Skiing

Track and

Sports Clothing

Tennis Badminton

CATALOGUE ON REQUEST SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS

LOVE AND BENNETT Limited
MAPLE LEAF GARDENS ELgin 0274 TORONTO, ONT.
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Tennis
THE ANNUAL tennis tournament

this year was probably the hardest

fought in years. There were more genu-

ine upsets in the matches than anyone

dared to hope tor. Bob Rouland was

crowned tennis champ of St. Michael's

after a long and hard match against the

toughest opposition. This win came as a

surprise to some, but to those who really

know the merits of Rouland's game it

was the reward for his hard work.

The field was exceptionally strong be-

cause every member of last year's tennis

team, which opfjosed Niagara and St.

Bonaventure, was entered. Names like

Jim Brigger, Don McGivern, Gus and

Barry O'Brien, have always been connect-

ed with good tennis at School here. Be-

sides these there were Gerry Kavanaugh,

Bill O'Brien, Bob Lambert, Ray Marling

and a host of High School stars in West-

ern—Costello, Guest, and Halloran. It

was seen that the road to championship

would not be easy.

One by one favorites dropped out.

McGivern was upset in the first round by

Costello; the O'Brien brothers succumbed

in hard fought games. The Brigger-Rou-

land and Kavanaugh-Lambert matches

were features of the tourney, and Lam-
bert and Rouland came out on top to

meet in the finals. In the hardest fought

games the champion was finally decided

only after the long final set had to be

called on account of darkness and finish-

ed the next day. Lambert went down
only after a fierce struggle.

Rouland played like a champion all

through. Against odds his play was bet-

ter. He had what it takes to pull through

tight spwts. He never lost his confidence,

no matter what the score, but kept plug-

ging along, taking advantage of every

let-down or mistake of his opponent. His
somewhat unorthodox style really made it

tough for any rival, and when the going

was tough Bob was there with all his

shots—a real champion.

ENTRANTS IN THE HIGH SCHOOL TENNIS TOURNAMENT
A. Leonard, John Hogan, R. Lawlor, L. Madigan and the youngest entrants-

M. Marois, F. Gregoire, J. Marois, James Hogan

TENNIS IN THE HIGH SCHOOL
GlW HE popularity of tennis among the

students of St. Michael College

School was shown by the signal success

of the doubles tournament which was held

for them at the re-opening in September.

The large entry list embraced all depart-

ments of the School—Preparatory, Matri-

culation and Commercial—and indeed

was representative of almost every room.

Novice players and smooth-stroking veter-

ans alike welcomed the opportunity of

meeting new opposition. The finals found

two brothers, David and Donald Bennett,

from 4A and 2B respectively, matched

against two representatives from Com-

mercial, Antoine Lemarre and Rosaire

Corriveau. The end of three hard -fought

sets found the two brothers victors. In-

terest in the tournament spread beyond

the School and to encourage its renewal

Mr. D. D. Bennett, the father of this year's

winners, has donated a graceful challenge

trophy for annual competition.

HERBERT L. CONUN
Washed, Crushed and Graded

Gravel and Sand

Highland Creek Ontario

WEBB'S DRUG STORE
618 Yonge St., Cor. St. Joseph

Dependable druggists. Drugs and sun-
dries, toilet articles, stationery, camera
supplies, tobaccos. Ice cream and candy.
We give courteous service and prompt
delivery to all parts of the city.

Phone KI. 5046
—Developing, Printing, Enlarging

—

it's Smart to be Thrifty'

Buy Your Groceries From

L O B L A W
GrtH'eterlas Co., I>inilte<l

THE LOWBOY
Low, Wide and
Handsome

A New Feature in

Men's Hate

CALHOUN
"THE HATTER"

97 YONGE ST.

4S»H YONGE ST.

COMPLIMENTS

DOUG. LAURIE
• *

BROWN'S SPORT & CYCLE CO., LTD.

.345 YONGE ST. TORONTO

WA. 2887



Dramatics
By GEORGE DELHOMME, 3T9.

^T. Michael's dramatic season opened
C3 under very favourable circumstances

in Hart House Theatre on the night

of December 1, when Father O'Donnell's

talented young Barrymores plowed

through Michael Redgrave's The Seventh

Man and emerged with second honours

in the University of Toronto Drama Fes-

tival. Competitiors this year included only

the four arts colleges, but the Drama
Committee has high hopes of organizing

societies in the other faculties of the

University and making the Festival an

annual event. In a year or two St.

Michael's may be able to enter the lists

with doctors, nurses, dentists, foresters,

and even engineers. The college mean-

while looks forward to next season's Fes-

tival, confident that not even a Rope can

dishearten its resolute lads (apologies to

University College and Eugene O'Neill).

The Seventh Man is in reality a psy-

chological study of a group of seamen

marooned in a cabin within the Arctic

Circle, their nerves at breaking point from

long confinement, bad food, and uncer-

tainty of rescue. The play is at best a

difficult piece, somber almost to the point

of oppression, and reaches its climax in

the dubious finals so dear to hearts of mo-
dern dramatics. But the cast proved it-

self well-chosen, moving with a uniform

smoothness which drew the tribute "mas-

terful direction" from Professor G. Nor-

wood, spokesman for the adjudicators.

Henry Maloney, remembered for his good Bargaining over the late Christopher Bean's paintings.

John Hogan as "Mrs. Taggett"

work as the Conjurer in Chesterton's

Magic, gave a convincing portrayal of

Gaffner Williamson, a Puritanical skip-

per faced with the problem of keeping
concord among his desponctent crew.

Charles Peters portrayed the mutinous
Snipe whose attempt at rebellion occa-

sions the most exciting moment of the

play. Perry Ryan took the part of mad
Lashman, and George Delbomme the

role of Ed, a religious mystic almost

blind from constant reading of the Bible.

Dan Egan and William Cronin were
both excellent as the Irishman Cooney and
the Negro Tom; their humour afforded

well-timed relief in tense moments and
helped to lighten the generally dismal

atmosphere of the play and the stage set-

ting. Abundant praise is due those two
industrious New York Staters, Ed Miller

and Al Cerio, for their diligence in pro-

ducing very realistic scenery.

During December and January the

College Auditorium underwent drastic

renovation; hammers banged, boards

—72—

squeaked, paint dripped. The result is

a theatre of which St. Michael's can well

be proud—new floors, new stage equip-

ment, bigger and better lights, and most
important of all to those who remember
last year's wooden chairs, 268 cushioned

seats.

The new seats were well filled on the

Paul Johnston, who gave an excellent

portrayal of "Abbie"



"You see in me a desperate

man!" "Dr. Taggett"

{Richard Schwalm)

nights of February 3, 4 and 5, when the

high school presented "The Late Chris-

topher Bean," and convinced the audi-

ence that the college boys are not the

only ones who can act. The Thurible

wishes to congratulate—Richard Schwalm
—for an outstanding performance as

blustery Doctor Haggett; Paul Johnston

—

for his sympathetic portrayal of poor, dear

{Continued on next page)

"Now, Dr. Taggett, we can tal\ business." "Rosen" {Ro-
bert Burne) rubs his hands in anticipation of big profits.

"THE LATE CHRISTOPHER BEAN"
"Ada," {John Curtis)—The boys

of the village didn't lil{e her.

BELOW, SEATED—John Custis, as "Ada," John Hogan as "Mrs. Taggett," Richard Schwalm as "Doctor Taggett."

STANDING—John Griffin as "Tallant," Sam Gottry as "Warren," John Margison as "Susie," Paul Johnston as "Abbe," Robert Burns
as "Rosen," and Larry O'Brien as "Maxwell Davenport."
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Abbie; John Hogan—for being such a

wifely Mrs. Haggetl; Sam Gottry and

John Margison—for being so young and

so very much in love; Robert Burns—for

excellent handling of a character role

—

not always an easy task; John Curtis

—

for consistently making the audience

laugh; John CJriffin—for his rendition of

the suave but not unlikeable Tallant;

Larry O'Brien—for being so kind to

Abbie; the entire cast (and Father O'Don-

nell)—for a performance exhibiting at

times ease and spontaneity truly remark-

able in a high school play.

-^, 0^
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THE GANGSTERS EXPERIMENT WITH THE POISONED TOOTHPASTE.

DILLON

—

Use the real thing, Charlie—lil{e you tvill on the train.

WALLY-

—

But that isn't necessary. It's playing with death.

ing green evening dress brought his beauty

to grace the role of Porter's fiancee.ToZ')'

Van Buren. William Cronin, who was a

Negro when we saw him last on the

stage, proved his versatility by being

equally good as the gang leader, ]a]{e

Dillon. John Ninfo, Victor de Bonis, and

Joe Vergo, aided respectively by a yellow

necktie, a putty nose, and a faint mous-
tache (genuine, we assure you), were

three important members of Dillon's gang.

Tucker Monahan made a hit as the

treacherous Slim, particularly in his de-

lightful hysterics when Messrs. Sweeney
and Lamb, tipped off by tight-lipped

Hilda (Francis Donoghue), were drag-

ging him ofl the stage to be shot. The
play was a fast-moving mixture of mur-

der, radios, love, and toothpaste. We
all enjoyed it thoroughly.

Herman: What a business!

Francis Donoghue as Hilda the Silent.

{Her actions spea\ louder than

tt'ords)
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THE CAST OF "WHISTLING IN THE DARK"
STANDING—E. Birmingham, V. de Bonis. W. Cronin. J. Nlnfo. J. Vergo, G. Fremont. E. HoUhan.
SEATED—J. McNamara. C. Drumm. B. Cronin, F. Donoghue, T. Monahan.

"GOOD SAINT NICK"

Henri Cjheon's Good Saint Nicl{, un-

der Father Le Bel's direction, was the

last performance of the pre-Easter period.

It brought for the first time to St. Mich-

ael's stage the Sudbury philosopher, John

MacKinnon, whose portrayal of old

Monsieur Verdanchet showed surprising

realism and finish. The role of St.

Nicholas himself was taken by Don Mc-

Givern (where did you get that beard,

John MacKinnon as Monsieur Verdanchet and Don McGivern
as St. Nicholas, in "Good Saint Nicl{"

\

i
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Don?) and that of Dupoison by William

Shea, whom we saw last year as the Doc-

tor in Magic. The play is a unique mixture

of the spiritual and the ludicrous, but,

though entertaining, has not the power

and force of Gheon's better-known work,

The Marriage of St. Francis. Most me-

morable moment: when Dupoison, posing

as St. Nicholas in a bishop's robe and

mitre, solemnly declares "I have a cold."

Dupoison ( William Shea) lays down the latv to Monsieur Verdanchet

{John MacKinnon)

Old Verdanchet, the Watchmaker, at Worl(^.
MAY

Modest May is here.

The quiet, calm, youthful month.

The darling of the year.

May, whose feet are light.

Stealing softly like a blush,

Or twilight into night.

Innocent, wide eyed.

Delicate, and gentle month,

Fresh and undefiled.

Young, and yet sedate,

Like a maiden queen unspoiled

By pomp and pride of state.

Maiden Mary's time.

Suited to the Lord's Handmaid,
Simple, and yet sublime.

Rory F. Egan, 3T8.

The bogus Saint Nick (William Shea) berates old Verdanchet (lohn Mac/{innon).

i

t





FAR
EAST

"O East is East and West is West,

And never the ttvain shall meet."

Kipling.

SINGAPORI':—THK STKEET OF A
THOl'SANU LiAMPS.

The orchestra dutifully played away at

its musicale. After all, it was just a

Sunday evening at the Raffles Hotel. I

might as well have been in Toronto at

the King Edward or the Royal York.

Where was the exotic flavour of the Orient

I was seeking.?

I wandered out with my friend, Harold

Gathers.

"Let's try the Street of the Thousand

Lamps," he suggested.

"Sounds interesting," I said, brighten-

ing up. "Let's."

We headed towards the harbour, past

streets that presented a bewildering med-

ley of Moslem mosques, Chinese joss-

houses, Indian Temples, and fascinating

shops hung with every conceivable type

of lantern, sign, tapestry and what-not.

All the colour and glamour and mystery

of the East seemed concentrated in these

bazaars.

We turned into the queerest blind

alley I have ever seen. No buildings, no

sidewalks, just a paved roadway to the

sea. On each side of the paving stretched

sand dunes that lost themselves in the

darkness. Flickering through the entire

length of the street, or alley, myriads of

tiny lamps cast fantastic shadows on the

motley crowd squatting on the ground.

"Here we are," Harold announced.

"The Street of a Thousand Lamps. Want
to count them? There may be only nine

hundred and ninety-nine, you know."
"I'll take your word for it," I laugh-

ed, "there are too many more interesting

things to be seen here. What are all

tho.se Malays doing with those stoves?"

"Cooking barbecued chicken. Let's

try some."

We squatted down on the roadway
with as good an imitation of the true

oriental manner as we could manage.
The Malay handed us our portions of

chicken skewered on bamboo sticks.

"Dip the chicken into the chile sauce,"

Harold advised mc, "and then cool off

with some cold boiled rice."

He handed me a helping of rice

wrapped up in a palm leaf. I dipped

the chicken into the sauce and took a

bite . . .

Holy Aunt Jemima! That was the

hottest mouthful I ever took in my life.

By

MURRAY
DEVANEY

Frantically I crammed a handful of cold

boiled rice into my sizzling mouth . . .

Phew! No wonder these Malays run

amok every now and then. That chile

sauce mu,st have been liquid dynamite,

T.N.T., nitro-glycerine, and every other

high explosive distilled in the juice of red

peppers.

Still, the chicken was delicious. We
tossed the empty sticks into a pot, and,

like Oliver Twist, demanded "More."
When the Malay reckons the bill, he

counts the number of empty sticks you
have thrown into the pot, and tells you
the amount of the bill.

The skewers of chicken were kept hot

over a fire of coals in the sand. From
a tall bamboo rod, lashed to the side of

the stove, little oil-lanterns threw danc-

ing shadows over the noisy, good-natured,

chicken-chewing crowd. The hundreds
of these tiny lamps seemed like oversized

fireflies swarming in the tropical night.

It was one of the most exotic sights I have
ever witnessed.

BAIil.

Southward to Bali,—Bali, the para-

dise for men, where the women do all

B/^ncTKOn

On Opposite page—

TOP—Temple ruins at

Angkor Wat, French
Indo - China. Native
boats at Singapore.

CENTRE— Temple
guardians at Bang-

kok, Siam. Dancers
performing in a Bang-
l{ol{ theatre.

BELOW — Ceremonial
dance at Bali, Dutch
East Indies. Hot
springs at Beppu, Ja-

pan.

Balinese Devil Mas/^.

-79—
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the work. Bali, the most beautiful island

I have ever seen—until about nine o'clock

in the morning. For then the sun has

risen over the mountains, the dew has

vanished, and the glare makes everything

seem tawdry, dusty, parched. The tem-

perature is over 100, and the humidity

terrific—a veritable oven of a place; sul-

try paddy fields, for rice is extensively

grown here; dilapidated temples, heat,

dust, perspiration—where now is all this

oriental glamour about which we hear so

much .''

The most interesting place is the Cen-

tral Mart, which was originally a court of

law. Now it is a general bazaar, where

you may buy grotesque devil masks and

the gorgeous sarongs made of battek.

These strips of native cotton cloth take

several weeks to make, involving as they

do unlimited labour and skill to produce

the colouring, fineness and beauty of de-

sign on which the value of the sarong is

based entirely. A veritable riot of colour

meets the eye in the interior of the Mart,

as several sarongs are on display, as well

as masks and elaborately wrought metal

ware in silver, gold and brass relief, all

under a gilded roof decorated with figures

in red and black. But the stifling hear . .

HONG KONG.

The Englishman must have his cricket.

No cricket, no Empire. So it was that

at Hong Kong, in the midst of Chinese

surroundings, we saw this typically Eng-

lish game being played by the garrison

teams, to the indispensable accompani-

ment of tea. Bit of alright, what?

I was somewhat taken aback that

evening, at the Peninsular Hotel, to hear

the Chinese orchestra strike up some
pretty smooth American dance music.

Clever people, these Orientals, as some-

one remarked, though I revised my ideas

slightly when we sat down to dinner.

"Boy," yelled my friend, Frank Olm-
stead.

Five Chinese waiters appeared and
took the order.

"That's no way to address a waiter,"

I reproached Frank.

"Okay, you do the ordering from now
on," he chuckled.

In due course I rapjied on the table

for a waiter, not one of whom was vis-

ible. Nothing happened. I rapped again.

The silence was oppressive. Frank's face

was a study. More rapping. After what
seemed like half an hour, something must
have clicked in some inscrutable celestial

mind, for a lone waiter appeared from
nowhere and asked if I wanted some-

thing. My conversion was complete.

JAPAN.

How would you like to buy a Chevro-

let Master Six for $300? You can do it

in the Dutch East Indies. Why? Only

The decorative setting for the crucifix,

illustrated above, was made by Ilko

Wytrykush, better known in the College

as Alec. This cross consists of 780 pieces

of pine, whittled with a jack-knife, and
ingeniously fitted together without glue

or nails. It is impossible to find the be-

ginning or the end, and it seems equally

out of the question to discover how the

pieces are fitted into one another.

Alec says the idea first came to him
when he was a lad of six and saw a pic-

ture frame somewhat similarly made. He
expressed the idea in a sketch in 1931, and
the first cross he made now hangs in the

Ukrainian Church of Our Lady of Perpe-

tual Help, 276 Bathurst St., Toronto. This
cross consists of 1,648 pieces of wood, and
is illuminated with 12 electric lights.

The cross illustrated above hangs in

Father McCorkell's office.

at this price can General Motors compete
with cheap Japanese cars in the Far East.

How would you like to buy half a

dozxn pairs of socks for 50 cents? You
can do so in Japan.

Japanese competition is a serious men-
ace to European manufacturers. Two
manufacturing towns in Japan have been
named Germany and Sweden respectively,

and goods manufactured at these centres

are labelled, "Made in Germany," or

"Made in Sweden," as the case mav be,

and exported to the United States. When
the N.R.A. Blue Eagle used to be stamp-

ed on American goods, the Japanese got

busy and stamped their goods similarly,

and you'd need a microscope to detect

the difference between the American and
the Japanese Blue Eagles.

When you arrive at the busy seaport

of Kobe, Japanese merchants come
aboard, eager to learn what they can of

the latest Western developments in manu-

MUSING ON THE MOON
CMiding o'er the blue-clad summer hills

A harmony of softly mellowed light,

That in its gentle passage nightly fills

The countryside with radiance wondrous
bright.

Oh, cold and haughty moon of autumn
time!

Serene and queen-like in your heavenly

height.

Dipping through the cloud banks, so sub-

lime,

A paradox of soft and steely light,

Thou moon of winter glinting on the

snow.

That newly fallen sparkles as a star.

In thy bright pureness deign to ever know
That His great beauty thine outshadows

far.

And soft Spring moon so beautiful and
fair,

The loveliest of seasons moons,

—

alone

I place u[X)n a plane above the rest

And offer thee to God upon His throne.

Tom Dodd.

facturing. They measure the tablecloths,

finger them to appraise the quality, and

inspect closely the other furnishings and

fittings of the tourist ship. The reason?

They want to imitate Western quality in

the equipment of their famous Maru line

of ships.

At Hong Kong a Japanese agent

comes aboard, takes your measure for

silk shirts, and on your arrival at Kobe
the shirts are delivered to you. Smart

people, these Orientals, as I remarked

before.

As long as the shore of Japan is with-

in sight, no cameras are allowed on deck.

Japanese officials maintain close watch

over the passengers, for fear they will

take photographs of the coast defences of

the Island Empire. Furthermore, before

any passenger is allowed to land in Ja-

pan, his personal history is carefully

checked with the details in the possession

of the port officials. Nor are you free to

wander where you will, once you do get

ashore. Each passenger is assigned a

guide, who never lets his charge out of

his sight all the time he is on Japanese

soil. The son of the President of United

Air Lines was on the same trip as my-
self. He was kept under observation by

six men, and not allowed within 200

yards of the flying field. Incidentally he

is a cripple, but the Japs were not taking

any chances. Your guide tells you what
may and what may not be photographed,

and he sees that you stick to the rules

of the game.



ALUMNI PRESIDENT

THE DEATH OF REV. JAMES
HAYES, P.P.

Pastor of St. Brigid's, Toronto.

Death removed one of our truly great

priest-graduates last September, in the

person of Father "Jim" Hayes, whose

passing cast a shadow over the festivities

in connection with the opening of the

new building. He had long been fight-

ing a losing fight for his health, but

managed under this handicap to do a big

job, organizing St. Brigid's Parish, and

erecting one of the most beautiful

churches as well as one of the finest rec-

tories in the city of Toronto. Prior to

his appointment as first pastor of St.

Brigid's he had done yeoman service at

Brechin, and earlier than that again, in

Beaverton, where he had his first appoint-

ment as pastor. These two parishes arc

immediately south of his native parish of

Uptergrove, so that the longest chapter

in his life will have to be written, when
the time comes, about that beautiful

stretch of rural Ontario which extends

along the west side of Lake Simcoe, and

is the stamping ground of a militant Ca-

tholicity which owes its quality to Irish

and Scotch settlers of three generations

ago. Ask Father Stan McGrath about

it or Father John Corrigan, and you will

make discoveries.

Father "Jim" Hayes was the winner

of the Philosophy Prize in his graduating

year at St. Michael's, 1899, as well as one

of the great athletes of the College near

the turn of the present century.

ALUMNI NOTES

St. Michael's welcomes back to Tor-

onto the Reverend Alfred McQuillen,

C.S.P., who has been appointed rector

of Newman Club, University of Toronto.

The latest alumnus to be raised to

the priesthood is the Reverend James

Cowan, who was ordained on Holy
Saturday this year.

The Rev. ]ohn McAuley, who has been

elected President of the Alumni Associa-

tion.

Joseph Rafter, 1904-5, last year ap-

pointed Director of the Pennsylvania

State Library and State Museum, sends

his best wishes for the Alumni organiza-

tion.

« * *

Father Cecil McNeil, 1905-10, writing

from the Seminary of Christ the King,

at Ladner, B.C., promises to keep in

closer touch with the Alumni from now
on. He does not seem sorry to have

changed from a large parish to return

and teach in the Seminary.

• « «

Thanks, Father McRae. Most of us

now were not here with you from '94

to 1900, but we are still trying to re-

produce those "happy-days" for another

generation and are still waiting for you

to come up from Glen Robertson and
check up on our efforts.

* * *

It is hard to answer a happy letter

like Father Rooney's '97-1900 and tell

him that so many of the teachers and boys

whom he recalls have been called home.
We will have to have more information

from you. Father, on Father Carr's con-

duct in the study hall under your regime.

Don Heagerty, '18, is anxious to or-

ganize a unit of the Association in Brook-

lyn. Father Muckle reports that Don is

a rising young Counselor at Law in that

city.
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"Bones" Anderson wishes it announced

that that appellation bestowed on him
while at S.M.C. in '19 and '20 is no long-

er applicable. Joseph, as we learned his

name for the first time, is now auditor

for the State of New York at Albany in

the Department of Mental Hygiene.

* * *

Our most recent addition to the ranks

of the Holy Priesthood, and incidentally

bringing very close the grand total to

1,000, is Rev. Clement Schwalm, '24-'31,

who is stationed at St. Augustine's Sem-

inary, Toronto.
* * *

Very Rev. Joseph O'Leary, '09-' 12, wel-

comed two Basilians in Saskatoon, Sask.,

last fall when they went there to estab-

lish St. Thomas College. Father O'-

Leary is rector of the cathedral and Vicar

General of the diocese.

* * *

Ab Brown, B.A. '17, our Conservative

M.P., combined the current federal ses-

sion with his honeymoon. Congratula-

tions, Ab!
• * •

John Consitt, B.A. '33, was last heard

of at Norris Arm, Newfoundland, in the

Canadian Meteorological Service, prepar-

ing the way for the opening of the Trans-

Atlantic air service to be inaugurated

soon.
• • *

Wm. J. ("Bill") O'Brien, '11, our con-

stant friend, recently received a well-mer-

ited promotion to the managership of the

Trustees and Estates Department of the

Chartered Trust. Congratulations, Bill!

« • •

John J. Boyle, 1904-5, returned to the

fold last summer for the first time since

his student days. "Ducky" hails from
Hazclton, Pa. We were sorry that he was
not here for September 15th as many
old friends were asking for him.

• • •

Paul Martin, B.A. '25, M.P., Windsor,

introduced a bill for educational scholar-

ships in the House this term.
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ST. MICHAEL'S ALUMNI, STUDENTS AT ST. AUGUSTINE'S SEMINARY, SCARBORO BLUFFS

FRONT ROW—A. DeLuca, R. Rowell. G. Breen, W. Carvlll. J. Brennan, Rev. K. Morrow, Rev. V. S. Clrlvello.
SECOND ROW—P. O'Byrne, J. Kirk. J. Mattlce, A. Tarrant, L. McKenna, D. Harding, G. Cochran, T. Downs. C. Godln.
THIRD ROW—F. Murray, J. Meyers, W. O'Plaherty, S. Howe, A, McMann, A. Welch, R. Carpenter, C, Lobello,
FOURTH ROW—H. MacMlUan, C, Mulvlhlll, J. Thompson, P, Tessler, M. Allen, E, Kerr,
FIFTH ROW—R. Monohan J. Moss, E. Tralnor, M. Darby, C, Dougherty, F. McGurk, F, Mahoney, E, Lawlor,
ABSENT—Rev. H. Caiey, Rev. L. Hickey, J. Noonan, R, Ward,

A Prayer for Mother
May the lips of the Virgin

Be smiling

When her eyes look into

Your heart.

May the mind of your Angel
Guarding,

Be light at your soul's

Depart.

May the warmth of His Love
Be stealing,

When you come, o'er His Sacred

Heart.

Rory F. Egan, 3T8.



The Silver Jubilee of the Rev. Melville Staley, P.P,
Pastor of Thorold, Ont.

NOTHER St. Michael's Old Boy

has reached his Silver Jubilee in the

priesthood, and gathered his friends

about him to celebrate in a fitting man-

ner the joyful event. It is the Rev. Mel-

ville Staley of Thorold, and the celebra-

tion took place on January 21st. It was

graced by the presence of the Archbishop

of Toronto, who spoke in his usual hap-

py and impressive manner, both in the

church after the jubilee Mass and at the

clerical dinner, praising the jubilarian

for the zealous and fruitful work which

he had done in Thorold for many years,

and for his splendid record as a war

chaplain. The sermon of the occasion

was preached by the Reverend Father

Fallon, O.M.I., a fellow-chaplain of the

Great War, and a brother of the great

bishop, who made the name of Fallon

famous throughout the English-speaking

world. Father Louis Staley, of the

Archdiocese of Kingston, a brother of the

Jubilarian, assisted him at the Mass, and

two of his sisters, religious in Loretto

Abbey, were present in the church.

A large number of clergy of the dio-

cese, both secular and religious, gathered

in the parish hall for a banquet, follow-

ing the Jubilee Mass and sermon. It

was presided over in a most acceptable

manner by the popular Dean of the Nia-

gara district, the Very Rev. James Cul-

linane, whose Irish wit and familiarity

with the Classics gave a characteristic

flavor to the post-prandial proceedings.

The senior Vicar-General, the Right Rev.

Monsignor Coyle, beloved by all the

priests of the archdiocese, paid a sincere

tribute to the host for his priestly zeal,

and the junior Vicar-General, the Rt.

Rev. Monsignor Brennan, President of

St. Augustine's Seminary, eulogized in

his inimitable sprightly manner the far-

famed hospitality of the priest, "who
lived in a house by the side of the road."

Father Thomas Battle read the address

and presented a purse on behalf of the

priests. The Jubilarian himself conclud-

ed the festivities with a characteristic

speech, replete with expressions of grati-

tude to God, and humility at the sight

of what he considered his own short-

comings.

St. Michael's College congratulates

Father Staley upon his glorious work
for God during the past quarter of a cen-

tury, and the Old Boys, wherever they

may be, join with her in extolling the

merits of the generous, zealous, and

kindly pastor of Thorold. Father Mel-

Thc Rev. Melville Staley

ville Staley came to St. Michael's after

spending a year at Assumption College.

He completed his classical studies in

1906, going to Washington, D.C., in

that year to begin the study of philo-

sophy. In 1908 he entered the Grand
Seminary at Montreal, and was ordained

priest on January 21, 1912, in Peter-

borough by the late Bishop Richard O'-

Connor. His first appointment was as

assistant at St. Cecilia's Parish, Toronto,

and in 1913 he was transferred to St.

Mary's Parish, where he remained as as-

sistant till his appointment as chaplain

in the Canadian overseas forces in 1916,

where he had an enviable record. On
his return from Europe he went as as-

sistant, first to St. Catharines, and short-

ly afterward to Thorold, where he be-

came pastor on the resignation of Mon-
signor Sullivan.

St. Michael's College is grateful to

Father Staley for the credit he has been

to her as a priest in peace and war; and
also for his loyal support through send-

ing many students to her. A goodly

number of priests owe the realization

of their holy ambition to the encourage-

ment and help given them by Father

Staley, and their prayers may be counted

on to help him continue his zealous work
till his silver years are changed to gold.

PASSING OF ONE OF OLDEST
ALUMNI.

One of the oldest alumni of St. Mich-

ael's passed away this year—Alexander

Houlahan of the Kingston District. He
was a student of St. Michael's, 1868-72,

and taught in Basilian schools at Louis-

ville, Ohio and at Sandwich, Ontario,

in 1873 and 1874. Subsequently he went

to the American West and lived mostly

in the State of Idaho, where he died at

Weiser, February 6, this year. The
only surviving member of the family is

a Sister of Providence, at Kingston, Ont.

SOCIAL FORUM

IN May, 1936, the Catholic Social Study

Conference published its first edition

of the Social Forum, at Ottawa. This

monthly periodical is the only official Ca-

tholic paper which deals purely with so-

cial topics of the day, published in this

country. In the Dominion it has replaced

the Catholic Worker, which is published

in New York City. For the past year the

distributing of this paper in some of the

churches of Toronto has been handled by

several of the students from the high

school and university branches of St.
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Michael's College. His Grace the Arch-

bishop of Toronto appointed Miss Olga

Laplante, last fall, to direct this new
movement. The work of distributing the

paper to the workers at the factories and

selling on the downtown corners com-

menced in February, 1937. This new
type of Catholic Action has been sanction-

ed by the Church, but the movement is

still in its infancy, and needs your pray-

ers and support.

Among those who are taking part in

this work are George Delhomme, 3T9,

Frank Firth, 3T9, Frank Robinson, 3T9,

Jack Henry, 3T9, Tom Bradbury, 3T9,

Tom Fortune, V-B, Frank Kirby, V-B,

Jack Hancock V-B, Les Cunningham V-B,

Bob White, IV-A, David Bennett, IV-B,

Jerry Walsh III-A, and John Burgener and

Ted Zeagman, both 1936 graduates of the

high school. If any student is willing

to join the movement and sell the Social

Forum at his church or on a street corner

or distribute it at a factory, let him give

his name to any of the workers.

In addition to the distributing of the

Social Forum, our group of workers are

fostering study clubs in different parishes

throughout the city.

Douglas Bond, 3T9.



The Death of Rev. Thomas Roach, C.S.B.

(STHE Old Boys of St. Michael's will
-J"- be sorry to learn of the death on
September 27 last of Father Thomas
Roach, so well known and affectionately

remembered by the students of the years

1889-95, when he was himself a student

here, and also by the students of the

years 1901-06, when he was a member
of the staff. Though a member of the

parish staff at St. Anne's, Detroit, at the

time of his death, he died in St.

Michael's Hospital, Toronto, where he had
come for an operation several weeks be-

fore, and was buried from St. Basil's

Church.

Father Thomas Roach was born at

Brechin, Ont., June 27, 1873, and began
his course at St. Michael's College in 1889
when Fr. Teefy first became Superior of

the College. Always a good student he
won honours in Latin and Mathematics
especially, being the winner of the Com-
mercial medal in 1890 and the O'Connor
medal in Mathematics in 1892. He was a

man of great physical strength, and had
a reputation in his native village as hav-

ing established an all-time local record

at putting the shot. This reputation as an
athlete he enhanced at St. Michael's, ex-

celling in rugby, soccer, and baseball. In

fact so far as the records go he was an
earlier and larger edition of the great Joe
Dooley, and ranks high, if not highest,

among the "greats" of all time at St.

Michael's.

Graduating in 1895 he entered St.

Basil's Novitiate, and after the usual
course in philosophy and theology, was
ordained on July 28, 1901. He was im-
mediately appointed to St. Michael's as the

professor of Mathematics, and in 1904
he was promoted to the office of bursar,

a post which he held successively in every

college conducted by the Basilian Fathers
in America. He spent one year organiz-
ing a Catholic High School in Kalama-
zoo, Michigan, a foundation which was
later abandoned. Then after a period as

bursar in St. Thomas College, Houston,
Texas, he was appointed bursar of the
new Basilian college at Chatham, N.B.,
which was opened by Father Nicholas
Roche in 1910. Here he remained till

1914 when he returned as bursar to Waco,
and upon that college being closed the
following year, he took over the same
office in Assumption College. A year later,

in 1916 he became pastor at Owen Sound,
Ontario, where on the whole he spent
his happiest and most fruitful priesdy
years. The affection of the people of that
Parish and its missions for him is still

strong, though his term as pastor came

The late Father M. T. Roach, C.S.B.

to an end in 1925, more than eleven years

ago. As he lay dying in St. Michael's
Hospital, Toronto, many people at Owen
Sound were praying for him, and they
would have come to Toronto in numbers
if there had been any chance of being ad-

mitted to his bedside. This affection, so

openly manifested, is proof that he was a
devoted pastor indeed.

From 1925-27 he was assistant at the

Assumption Church, and during 1927-28

was assistant Master of Novices. He re-

turned to the Assumption parish in 1928,
and in 1930 received his final appoint-

ment at St. Anne's Parish, Detroit.

A great lover of the outdoor life and
an enthusiastic huntsman, his health was
always good, and his strength in fact

prodigious. The first intimation that any-
thing was wrong physically came two
years ago, when he began to take treat-

ment for diabetes. But his great strength

enabled him to continue the ordinary
routine of life, and in fact in the fall of

of 1935 he made his customary trip to

the wilds of the Owen Sound district

during the hunting season, and wore out

two guides in one week with the pace he
set. On this occasion however, whilst his

agility and strength seemed as great as

ever, he had an inner presentiment that

this would be his last hunt, and spoke

openly of it to his friends, who were, to

say the least, skeptical. But so it happen-
ed. During the Spring of 1936, his health

began noticeably to fail and in the Sum-
mer he came to the hospital in Toronto,
where an operation subsequently disclos-

ed a condition of cancer.

It so happened that whilst he lay seri-
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ously ill, the Old Boys of St. Michael's
gathered for the opening of the new
building, and many of them who knew
him took occasion to pay him a last visit,

in particular Monsignor Gorman, and Fa-
thers Hefferman Loftus, Martin King,
John King, all of Scranton, Monsignor
McPeak of Syracuse, and Father "Joe"
Dooley of Columbus.

The funeral took place at St Basil's

Church, Archbishop McGuigan being the
celebrant; Father Wm. Roach, C.S.B., a
brother of the deceased, being deacon;
Father Stan McGrath, sub-deacon; Mon-
signor McGrand, a life-long friend and
Father John McAuley, another intimate
friend, deacons of honour; Father Mc-
Corkell, C.S.B., assistant priest. The ser-

mon was preached by the Superior-Gen-
eral, the Very Rev. Henry Carr, C.S.B.
May he rest in peace!

FATHER McBRADY
(Continued from page 8)

with another a pleasant word, or with his

face wreathed in a smile to recount an
anecdote of long ago.

Father McBrady was the last Basilian

of that generation of God's noblemen in

whom the tradition of Christian culture
in France was joined to the youthful out-
look, the enthusiasm and yearning for

action which mark men of a new country
such as Canada. They labored long and
faithfully, devoting themselves, with all

their knowledge of the higher crafts,

to the menial work of digging the
trench and placing the stones for the
structure of Christian culture here. We
of today are reaping the fruits of their

labors. How true is the old saying that
each generation stands on the shoulders
of the one which has gone before.

DECEASED ALUMNI
Rev. James Hayes, '93-99, Pastor

of St. Brigid's Church, Toronto,
Sept. 7, 1936.

Rev. James B. Gilloon, '80-83,

Ilion, N.Y.
Rev. Patrick McLoughlin, '87-90,

Saratoga, N.Y.
Rev. T. J. Redmond, '97-99,

Niagara on the Lake, May 22,

1936.

Rev. C. C. Fawcett, Sault Ste.

Marie, January, 1937.

Charles Meader, B.A. '10, Tor-
onto. Died August 24, 1936.



Silver Jubilee of Rev. John Egan, P.P.

xSk^ NOTHER of our respected and hon-
-^"^^ ored jubilarians of the year 1937

is the Reverend John Egan of the Parish

of Brampton, whose ordination took place

in 1912, after a classical and philosophical

course at St. Michael's College extending

over six years, 1902-1908, followed by

theological studies at the Grand Seminary

of Montreal. On the wall of the Irish

flat, senior dormitory of the years when

Fr. Egan was a student here, hangs to-

day the picture of his class with such

other well-known figures as Father Mel.

Staley of Toronto diocese. Father Quigley

of Rochford, Fr. Brophy of Kansas City,

Mo., Father Frank Kelly of Scranton,

Father Denis McBride, who died some

years ago as rector of St. Michael's Cathe-

dral, Father Joseph Muckle, C.S.B., now
at St. Michael's, Father John Power, who
died as a priest of Peterboro Diocese ten

years ago, as well as St. Clair McEvenue,

now a high executive of the Canada Life,

and Stephen O'Rourke, scout for the St.

Louis Cardinals. These pictures are be-

coming more precious as memories of

great and stirring years gone by as those

Rev. John Egan, P.P.,

Pastor of Brampton, Ont.

years recede farther and farther into the

past, and in fact there is nothing the staff

to-day prizes more than the gallery of

photography on the present Irish Flat,

through which look out upon the present

generation of students the faces of those

who established the precious tradition of

the old St. Michael's.

Father Egan celebrated the joyful

event with due ceremony, offering a

solemn Mass of thanksgiving in his

parish church, assisted by his brother,

the Reverend Wm. Egan, pastor of Per-

petual Help Parish of Toronto. Subse-

quently at a clerical dinner. Archbishop

McGuigan, who presided, eulogized the

Jubilarian as one of his faithful co-labor-

ers, and sf)eeches suited to the occasion

were made by the various deans, Monsig-

nor Cline, Dean of East Toronto, Monsig-

nor Treacy, Dean of West Toronto, and

by the "rural dean" of Port Credit, Rev.

James Sheridan. Fr. Egan himself spoke

from his heart words of gratitude to God
for his vocation, and of thanks to his

friends for their kindly sentiments on the

festive occasion.

St. Michael's College greets the jubi-

larian as one of her Old Boys, and prays

that his second twenty-five years of priest-

hood may be as fruitful as the first.

The Right Rev. Msgr. Brennan, V.G.,

President of St. Augustine's Seminary.

Class of '13

Since the last issue of The Thurible

the President of St. Augustine's Seminary

has become the Right Reverend Monsignor

Brennan, Junior Vicar-General of the

Archdiocese of Toronto.

TO A MEMBER OF THE STAFF

They call you Just and not without just

cause.

For you did teach us honour to uphold;

In Truth and Justice despite all our flaws

Our characters you did attempt to

mould.

Sometimes we thought you stern and too

ideal.

Too lofty were the ethics that you
taught;

This modern world we found to be quite

real;

Perfection was a myth that dreamers

sought.

But when the pebble of your influence

Into the pool of College Life had

dropped.

It spread its rippling rings of common
sense

And showed us how our errors could be

stopped.

In time and place far distant from this

sphere

We'll realise that virtue's very dear.

/. P. Roivan, 3T8.
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NEW TRUSTEE

Mr. A. H. Seguin, a member of the

brokerage firm of Barrett, Seguin & Co.,

tvho has recently been appointed a

Truestee of St. Michael's College Foun-

dation.
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Mr. H. T. Roesler The Hon. Fran\ P. O'Connor,

Chairman.
Mr. Franl^ McLaughlin
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1 he Idle Leonard Labine

Death struck suddenly on a bright

June afternoon and bathed the College

in gloom — Leonard Labine was dead.

One of our most promising boys, he had

already begun " to develop into a well-

balanced, capable Catholic young man.

Gifted by nature, he possessed the in-

tangible quality of a proper sense of

values, and combined all his activities,

studies and athletics to the best advan-

tage.

On the 115 lb. team he played a brand

of football that was a delight to his coach;

and on the midget hockey squad his speed

and stamina made him one our best

hockey prospects. Had he lived, Leonard

would have worn the Double Blue in

many an O.H.A. contest.

Apart from these talents, Leonard

would still have attracted friends; hand-

some and pleasing in appearance, he pos-

sessed a disjx)sition that endeared him to

staff and students. Perhaps the greatest

test of a boy is his relations with other

boys; and Leonard passed this test with

flying colours. The writer remembers

speaking with several of his class-mates

and the memory of their warm esteem

and sincere sorrow still lingers. This was
emphasized at the requiem high mass

sung for the repose of his soul, when the

whole student body attended and re-

ceived Holy Communion — the best

gift they could offer for their departed

friend.

After the mass, Fr. McCorkell, Su-

{jerior of the College, spoke briefly ex-

pressing the sorrow of the Basilian Fa-

thers and their sympathy for the bereav-

ed parents.

Leonard's parting was sudden, but he

had always been a faithful Catholic boy

OFFICERS OF THE SENIOR SODALITY
A. Maurer, R. Aulenbacher, E. Holihan. R. Wood.

OFFICERS OF THE JUNIOR SODALITY
F. Murphy. J. Morgan. P. Fox.

and thanks to God's providence had been

to confession on the afternoon of his

death. We feel very certain that Leonard

was prepared to meet his God. God's

ways are strange to our poor human

minds—He took this boy in the spring-

time of his life, when apparently he was

destined for great things. No one knows

the mind of God but this we believe:

Leonard Labine is happy now.



1937 ^/^.Thuriblc 89

SUNRISE AT STRAWBERRY ISLAND.

Softly I hail thee, orb of heaven, lest

The sleeping earth awake and bid me share

This sweet possession of my morning hour

When gleaming lake reflects thy early rays

And I alone on God's bright daystar gaze.

George Delhomme, 3T9.



Captain Jack Goes to Town
By JOHN SPRINGER, 3T9

BOY AND a girl sat on the gal-

lery track looking down on the

game being played on the gym floor.

The boy was small and spectacled and
Irish. His hair was just beginning to

grow in where it had been cut off in

some practical joke a week ago. The
girl was small, too, not particularly pret-

ty, but vivacious and appealing.

"I'm telling you, Peg," said Tucker
Moranegan for at least the fifth time in

an hour, "if Steve would start Captain

Jack, he'd go to town. He's the best man
they have, only they're too thick to see it.

Why, if Captain Jack got the breaks,

he'd score five points to every one that

any of the rest them could get. Did I

ever tell you about the time in Centei

High when the score was tie with less

than a minute to go.' Captain Jack got

the ball and
"

Peggy Devlin smiled a little as she list-

ened to him. Tucker Moranegan and
Peggy felt exactly the same way about

Jack Powell—or, Peggy amended it, al-

most the same way. The fellows at school

kidded Tuck about it called him "hero

worshipper" and "stooge" but Tuck didn't

mind. He and Jack had been together

in high school and Jack had been the

captain of the basketball team and the

bright particular star. The fact that he

had not had as shining opportunities on
the Varsity team disconcerted Tuck not a

bit. To him, he was still Captain Jack,

someone to be looked up to with almost

reverential awe.

It was in the Parkraith Restaurant,

when Peggy was in her first year at St.

Loretta's that she had met Jack Powell.

She used to go over there between classes

with Anne-Marie Mickleryan, and Eileen

Grant, Marie Burke and Serena Mc-
Laughlin and the other girls from school

and there was always a crowd of the

University boys to sit and talk and smoke
with them, while the beetle-browed Greek
who ran the place circulated suspicious-

ly around the tables, protesting loudly

that there was too much noise.

On that particular day, she and Kay
Hallinan had been in the Parkraith when
Tucker and Jack came in. Tuck was a

regular habitue of the place and Peggy
had met him often, but she hadn't seen

Jack before. Kay had some news for

Tucker and Peggy was left with Jack.

She knew she liked him then. In the

next few weeks, she saw him often,

mornings at the Parkraith, after school at

Mcllway's, Saturdays at the Newton tea

dances.

Grade Hurst

A Willowy Southern Brunette

It wasn't long before they were go-

ing to all the parties and University

dances together. It started when Jack,

a slightly self-conscious musketeer, es-

corted Peggy, complete with hoop skirt

and rufHes, to the Carter House Masquer-
ade. She retaliated with an invitation

to the St. Loretta's At Home. He paid

her back with the Newton Ball, and after

that it was the usual thing to see the two
of them sipping sodas at Riana's on their

way home from dancing at the Silver

Milemsquire on Saturday nights.

It had been perfect until this year,

but then the devil had come in and up-

set her Eden,—or so she put it in her

diary and in conversation with Cather-

ine Conlin, her very intimate friend. In

Peggy's case, the devil was a girl and the

girl was Grace Hurst, a new boarder at

St. Loretta's.

Gracie Hurst was a Southern girl, a

tall and willowy brunette who was wear-

ing her hair draped over her forehead

this season like Mrs. Simpson, because,

as she explained in her honeyed South-

ern drawl, "It makes po' li'l me look

so much older and more sophisticated."

The girls at Loretta's agreed that

Gracie Hurst handed out more of a line

than even Mary (Jallivan, who had hith-

erto held all honors, but Peggy had to

admit that it was effective with the boys.

Gracie was the kind of a girl who would
borrow your last cent for a wave and
your best dress for the evening and then

make eyes at your escort all night. She
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didn't have a very good memory about

paying her debts either, as the St. Loret-

ta girls soon found out. But as far as

the boys were concerned, Gracie Hurst

was a dancing divinity.

The worst of it all was that Peggy
herself had introduced Jack to Gracie at

Mcllway's and had had to sit there chok-

ing on her Coca Cola, while Jack surely

and not particularly slowly became the

victim of a pair of big brown eyes and

a voice like honey. Even then she hadn't

quite realized it until the Carter House
Masquerade to which she had had a date

with Jack for a month. Jack got Gracie

a date with Tucker and Peggy found

herself dancing every dance with Jack's

roommate. Then the Varsity Follies came
and Jack took Gracie. But Peggy couldn't

get sore. Jack treated her exactly the same
way he always had, as if she had been his

sister—or Tucker.

Tuck was still talking beside her and
she broke away from her thoughts to

focus her attention on the game. The Pre-

liminary between Father McCool's Fresh-

man team and the Univeristy Interme-

diates was just ending.

"Beating the Intermediates by 18

points is going to make Father McCool
feel good," Tuck said. "Jay Craigwoods is

a cinch for the big team next year."

"Father McCool must feel proud

when he thinks of all the players he has

developed for the University team." Peg-

gy was thinking particularly of Jack.

"Look," Tuck was pointing, "Here
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come McQueen's. They're plenty tall,

aren't they?"

The ripple of polite applause for the

visiting team swelled to a thunder of

clapping palms and earsplitting cheers as

Steve McCrichton's men came trotting on

to the court. Jack Powell stole a quick

glance around the gymnasium. His eyes

traveled rapidly about—past little George

O'Connor, the University scorekeeper,

and Gus Parry who was to report the

game for the University Daily, past Man-
ager Red Connelly and Cheerleader Ted-

dy Plumb. He looked up around the

balcony track, smiled at Peggy and Tuck
and then saw Gracie Hurst. The smile

abruptly left his face.

She was utterly engrossed in the boy

with her. Jack recognized him. Of a]}

people, it would have to be Mondon, who
lived out and didn't have to abide by

any rules, who had his own car and

plenty of money as well as a very high

opinion of himself. Jack had never liked

E. Ronald Mondon, as he called himself;

now he found himself hating him. He
looked away, mechanically caught a ball

and began shooting baskets. Suddenly

the game didn't seem to matter. All he

could think of was Gracie. This was to

have been his big night. Tommy Dough-
erty had hurt his ankle during practice

and Steve was going to start Jack for the

first time. And now, nothing—not even

the night he had looked forward to—

-

seemed important. All that mattered was

that Gracie Hurst was up there, oblivious

of him, totally taken up with someone

else.

He could hear Tucker's voice above

the rest of the crowd, "Come on, Cap-

tain Jack, go to town." He heard Peggy

cheering him. In his mind, he could

hear Mondon whispering little intimate

things into Gracie Hurst's ear . . .

McQueen's got the ball tip off. The
McQueen's forward worked the old for-

ward-to-forward play, the "one-two", on

Jack and scored. It was as simple as that.

His indifference had done it. The "sucker

play". He heard Tuck, his voice frantic.

"Come on, come on, Captain Jack."

He felt miserable, disgusted with him-

self. He caught a glimpse of Neil Hast-

ings, looking at him with a quizzical ex-

pression.

It went on like that for minutes that

seemed like hours. He couldn't get into

the spirit of the game. His passes were

easily intercepted, he double dribbled,

missed easy shots and his man went

around him at will. Once he was shooting

a foul and as he stood, poised for the

shot, he looked up involuntarily. Gracie

Hurst and Mondon were sitting directly

above the University basket. Jack, with-

out realizing, shot the ball. It bounced off

the rim.

"What's the matter with him," Tuck
cried, "they always called him 'Dead

Eye' on a shot like that."

Peggy saw Gracie just above the

basket.

"I don't know," she said slowly.

Jack was surprised that Steve hadn't

taken him out sooner than he did. He
realized just now how badly he was go-

ing but somehow he couldn't do a thing

about it. When Nels Bedford came out

to replace him, he started away with al-

most a feeling of relief. He had flopped

his big chance. Somehow it all seemed

very unimportant.

He sat down on the bench next to

Phil Silver.

"Okay, kid," said Silver consolingly.

Captain Jacl{

Peggy Devlin

Steve on his other side, said no-

thing — just looked at him for a brief,

sharp moment. He carefully resisted any

inclination to look up at Gracie Hurst,

keeping his eyes fastened on the game.

Neil Hastings was taken out on person-

als. Silver substituted for him and Hast-

ings took his place beside Jack.

"Tough, Neil," said Jack, and meant

it. Everybody liked and admired Neil

Hastings and it would be his last game.

He had been on the basketball team ever

since he was a freshman and now he was

graduating. His basketball career was all

over.

"Thanks," Hastings said, then abrupt-

ly, "Don't let her get you down. Jack."

"Wh—what do you mean?"
"I could tell you weren't in the spirit

of it out there, Jack. I know you have

something on your mind and it isn't the

game. It's that Hurst girl, isn't it?"

"No—no, really, Neil
—

" Jack protest-

ed. The dull red flooding his face answer-

ed for him.

"Why don't you show her, Jack?

You've never had much of a chance be-

fore,—you did have tonight. Maybe you'll

get in again. I've watched you at prac-

tice and I know you can do it. If it's

Hurst that bothering you, you'll never

get very far with her unless you show

her you have something on the ball. I

know what I'm talking about. I met Jen

Connell the night of my best game.

You'll look better to her when she sees

you out there fighting than you would

if you lay down again."

The score at half time was 17-8 for

McQueen's. Jack sat with the other fel-

lows in the locker room. Steve passed

him, started to speak, then turned on his

heel and walked away. Jack wanted to

run up to him and beg to go back in.

{Continued on page 123)
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A Day at More House
By BARRY O'BRIEN. 3T8.

"IIMT^ what a beautiful day, so nice

^ -l^ to be up and around." These

words uttered in the calm and benevolent

voice of our genial house master, Father

Lebel, is the rude awakening each morn-

ing that shatters your correspondent's

dreams, rudely dragging him back to

the sensibilities of a cold and ruthless

dawn, impelling him to face again the

vivid realities of this cruel world. The
various inmates of this illustrious house

of ours after similar awakenings and

semi-conscious ablutions, one and all

shuffle off to chapel—thence to breakfast.

And then starts that long, long trek, for

others across the park to lectures—but

for most of us a return to sweet Mor-

pheus.

But now, dear readers, the pulse of

life commences to beat in More House.

It is a hum of activity; a dynamo of hu-

man endeavour; the acme of all that

exemplifies scholasticism, athleticism and,

should we say, social-ism. All paths lead

to room twelve, home of the Tabloid that

scooped the now famous "lie-down

strike" (featuring such notables as A.

Baldwin, Nick ("we was robbed") Delia

Porta and Hugh Cunningham)—pub-

lic-reading-room (any magazine on re-

quest)—^battle-ground of "The O'Brien

School of Blocking"—dressing-room for

hockey teams — rendezvous of "day-

hops"—music-lovers' haven—and, as ex-

tra-curricular, white and black bow ties

made presentable on request. So bear

with me as I sit at my typewriter and

watch with widening eyes as we pluck

a leaf from our More House scrafvbook,

thereby defying the fallacy of Sinclair

Lewis' adage, "It can't happen here."

The merry tinkle of the telephone is

heard in the distance and Freddie Wright

sticks his genial countenance around the

corner with the query, "Is Albert in?"

"Sorry, Albert has abdicated."

Ah! 'Apple-cheeked' Gene Hollenback

arrives to tell us about that famous crash

of the Xmas holidays (and we don't mean
a gate—it was a telephone pole) ... A he-

terogeneous collection of snores makes

the morning hideous and signifies that

a couple of honored guests in the per-

sons of Don McGivern and P. J. McCar-

thy, not to mention friend Sully, have suc-

cumbed to slumber. A pause in this mad
whirl called life and from the 'other' com-

mon room comes the monotonous pit-pat

of ping-pong balls which proves to be a

battle of fourth-floor room-mates with

Charlie Thompson and Vince Zenkel

struggling for supremacy over George

Gargano and Paul Byrne . . . Again the

strident jangle of the telephone—a voice

from the darkness: "Baldwin? Don't be

funny! Albert isn't in."

A delegation headed by Bob Aulen-

bacher and Jim Noble descends like

vultures upon their prey, they are, of

course, in search of the new and need-

less to say, rare copy of Life . . . "We
are deeply grieved, boys, but there is a

waiting list resembling the good old

bread-line, which numbers in its weary

ranks many prominent representatives of

our good neighbours from Fisher and

Teefy. But don't be down-hearted, how
about the latest edition of Time? . . or,

perhaps one of you is following that stir-

ring serial in Colliers? . . we aim to satis-

fy, you know."

A rumble like the grotesque groans

of Frankenstein signifies that Mr. Sullivan

is emerging from what we politely term

his 'metaphysical trances' and, from his

incoherent ramblings, we gather that it

is now eleven o'clock and time for his

'Varsity Hour' at the Parkway . . . with

a supreme effort he is up and off, while,

baying at his heels, are other devotees of

this den of iniquity, those dashing rogues

'Mogul' Read and Steve Clancy, and not

far behind softly humming "Neapolitan

Nights" is Guelph's gift to St. Mikes,

Pete Cremasco.

A decided lull in the proceedings, but

before one is able to arrange one's collec-

tive thoughts Genaro Delia Porta, or, as

he is commonly referred to by those in

the know, 'Disconsolate Del', enters the

door with a rush to present the occupants

with a hot tip in the third at Hileah . .

Well, Del, if that is how you call it we'll

bet on the other nag . . a voice issuing

from the vicinity of the phone booth,

"No, Little Abner hasn't come in from
lunch yet; I'll tell him you called" . . .
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And with that thought in mind,

—

food,—
many lowly spirits are goaded into ac-

tion ... I glance about me and shrink

back unbelievingly into my chair ... I

pale and tremble at the thought ... in

fact I'm on the verge of a nervous break-

down . . . I'm alone! But allow me the

pause that refreshes, and I'll be back in

a flash with a flask. . . I mean flash.

Dinner over, during the course of which

many of our fellow-men turned in three

star efforts, notably Gus O'Brien and
Arthur Mulligan, who are rated tops in

the little matter of satiating a hunger

pain! — life again takes on a brighter

hue while all and sundry gather for

the after-eating cigarette . . . emerging

through the wall of smoke is Bernie Mc-
Aniff, bearing, like a torch, that ever

popular package of mail; he is immedi-
ately pounced upon by those letter-hun-

gry lads, Charlie Driscoll and the Van-
couver flash, Pete Swan, whose crestfallen

faces denote that they did not score to-

day.

Quiet! Quiet please! Excuse me, dear

readers, but those noisy Laplanders, Bill

Shea and Jovial John McKinnon, are off

again on that recrudescing caterwaul on
the relative merits of the Scotty over the

Irisher . . . heard above the din are the

raucous voices of Jimmy Dunn and Ted
Wiacek as to which has first claim on the

wire for manipulation of the much-
cheated telephone, but, before this issue

can be settled . . . Tinkle . . . Tinkle . . .

"Hello! Who? Albert? Might he be

here? Yes, he might be . . . But alas, he,

like time, waits for no man!"

A couple of new faces put in an ap-

pearance. Why none else than Bill Nigro
with Gus Laginskie, now looking for a

third and fourth or even a couple of Kibit-

(Continued on page 125)



Germany and the Olympics
By ALBERT -MIKE" PIEHLER, 3T8.

I ITH the conveying of the Olympic

Flame by a relay race which start-

ed on the 20th of July, at the Fire Altar,

in the heart of the Sacred Grove at Olym-
pia, Greece, and which arrived 1.3 days

later in the Lustgarten in the metropolis

of Germany, the summer Olympics of

1936 commenced. Thousands of people

journeyed from all parts of the world

to view one of the greatest sport festivals

of all time. Steamship travel was so ex-

tensive that it was practically impossible

to obtain the boat and sailing date that

one desired, and so in my case I arrived

in Germany about four weeks before the

opening date of the games. I took this

opportunity, as did many others, to ac-

quaint myself with the renowned scenery,

culture, quaint habits and customs of this

part of the globe. In the short time that

was available to me, I attempted to see as

much of the German Reich as possible and

as a result received a hasty, but vivid, im-

pression of some of the beauty spots of

Europe.
THE RHINE VAIiLEY.

My expectations began to be realized

as I sailed up the Rhine, along which are

situated some of the most secluded scenes

of the old world, scenes which required

more prolonged examination than that

which I gave them. This valley with

its ancient castles, regions and towns which
were the source of inspiration to many
pens, and where every spot is haunted

by legend and poetry, furnishes the his-

torical and romantic background of much
of Germany's proud traditions. It is

doubtful whether there is any region in

our entire world which can equal the

golden valley of the Rhine.

However, throughout western and

southern Germany, especially on the bor-

ders of the Black Forest, one cannot forget

those picturesque smaller cities and towns

with their half-timbered buildings, re-

mains of walls and towers, crooked wind-

ing streets, churches with their magnifi-

cent pillars and town halls with their

curly Renaissance gables, all combining

to form a picture of varied beauty.

SOUTHERN GERMANY.

Moving south-eastward, I arrived at

Munich, the metropolis of Southern Ger-

many and undoubtedly the center of Ca-

tholicism in the Reich. On arriving at

the railroad station we were impressed by

the great variety of flags,—flags of every na-

tion which was to participate in the Olym-
pic Games. It was here that I saw one

of the most striking examples of German

sincerity in regard to the true faith. In

the public square in front of the Court

House is the landmark of Munich, a

beautiful statue of Our Heavenly Mother

holding the Child Jesus. At night this

was illuminated radiantly with large spot-

lights of various colors.

OPEN AIR THE.4TRES.

As the time of the opening of the

games at Berlin was drawing near, I re-

traced my steps and returned northward,

not overlooking, however, what is prac-

tically unheard of on this continent, the

open air theatre which can be found in all

forms of expression in theatre-loving

Southern Germany. This type of theatre

provides the foreigner with a variety of

opportunities of sharing the festal joy of

the people and the spirit of the German
landscape and that of the towns with

their wealth of tradition. Sometimes old

castles, strongholds, mountains, forests or

seas provide the background for the per-

formance of classical plays. These can be

found in various localities, the most im-

portant of which are in Oberammergau,
where the Passion of Christ is re-enacted

every ten years, in Upper Bavaria and in

the Tyrol. I witnessed a play of this type

for the first time at Wunsiedal on the

granite rock of Losburg, which Goethe

once admired and which now as the Wun-
siedal Nature Theatre is one of the finest

open-air theatres in Germany.

ROUGH GOING.

It is impossible for me to forget the

complicated system of transportation

which was required before reaching my
destination at Wunsiedal. After a three-

hour train ride which apparently used the

square-wheel method, we took a bus

whose jolting movements tormented every

sensitive portion of the body and finally

arrived safe, though not sound, at the

base of what seemed to me to be another

Pikes Peak. After a half-hour of climb-

ing, we arrived, practically exhausted, at

the summit ready to enjoy one of the

festal beauties of the German stage in one

of the greatest downpwurs of rain that I

have ever witnessed.

BERLIN.

A few days later I reached Berlin,

again greeted not only by the colorful

decorations signifying the great festival

of youth about to take place, but also by

the order, cleanliness and hospitality

which is characteristic of so many cities

of Germany. The metropolis was at this
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time the center of all activity. Visitors

entering the city added to the excitement,

clamour and enthusiasm which was un-

doubtedly never before equalled. Fifty-two

or more nationalities assembled, speaking

their own native tongue, and in many
cases wearing their own quaint costumes,

ranging from the drab costume of the

timid maiden of Norwegian stock to the

colorful regalia of a Babylonian princess.

It was not uncommon to see a group of

people making inquiries from a puzzled

Berlin policeman, who although versed in

four or five languages was apparently con-

fronting a new type. This individual was
attempting in vain to satisfy the many
questions by making a multitude of ges-

tures with his enormous arms and hands.

Again, this same group might be trying

without success to convince a waiter that

they would rather have water, tea or cof-

fee with their meals than that beverage

which is so fondly consumed by the Ger-

man race. As could be expected, the

tourists found that the hotels were filled

to capacity. Millions of dollars were spent

to improve the accommodation for the

convenience and comfort of the visitors.

New subways, busses, elevated cars of the

latest design were built primarily to con-

vey the thousands to the Sport Field.

OPENING CEREMONIES.

It was on the second day of August
that the runners carrying the Olympic
Flame were nearing Berlin. Throngs
lined the streets to have a glimpse of the

sacred flame which was carried over a

thousand miles by a human chain of

runners. The Sport Field, one of inde-

scribable dimensions, towers in the Baby-

Ionian style of architecture; a stadium a

little larger than that at Los Angeles and
a noble Coliseum on this day provided

a spectacle never to be forgotten. The
athletes of every nation marched into the

arena, cheered by the one hundred and
twenty thousand spectators who were

fortunate enough to obtain admission. The
tremendous ovation given regardless of

nationality was vividly expressed by

Friedrick Monschau, a famous French

commentator, in these words: "It was the

voice of the people which made no differ-

ence between friends and foes of former

days when they marched into the sta-

dium. It was the voice of the people

that greeted the youth of France just as

cordially as representatives of our Aus-

trian brother country. On the reception

of these teams, one thought that one was

{Continued on page 133)
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Above, at left—Main Entrance

to the Olympic Stadium.

Above, at right—The 1 ,500 metre

race, Finland finishing in first

three places.

Belotv, at right—Kiefer of U.S.A.

(in extreme right lane) wins

the 100 metre bacl{strol{e.

{Photos by Al Piehler)
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Music
By ROBERT E. HANDFORTH, 3T7.

A thing of beauty is a joy jorever.

VER since that time, many hundreds

of years ago, when the first notes of

music smote human ears with their sweet

melodious sounds, men have been con-

stantly seeking a more satisfactory ex-

planation and a further knowledge of this

strange phenomenon. Their quest has

extended over a long period of time, and

although it has been slow and tedious, and

often impeded by difficult problems, it has

not been in vain. During all those long

memorable years, beginning from the time

when music was first thought worthy of

serious consideration, and proceeding right

on up to the present day with its grand

opera and glorious symphonies, its pro-

gress as an art has been slow, tiresome, and

gradual, but steady and continuous.

Of all the arts connected with the cul-

ture of the ancient Greeks, music is the

one about which they knew least. It is

true that they used it to a certain extent

in their dramas and dances, but of its fun-

damental principles and mathematical

foundation they knew practically nothing.

They did believe, however, and rightly

too, that music could stir their emotions

and arouse or quell their passions. This

makes us wonder what effect the playing

of a modern symphony would have upon
the ancient Greeks if their aesthetic powers
were so sensitive as to let them be moved
by a lyre or a flute. However, with the

decline of the Greek civilization, music
passed into the hands of the Catholic

Church, who was to guide its progress

and development for nearly a thousand
years.

GREGORIAN NOTATION

During this time there naturally arose

many problems, one of the most difficult

being that of notation—how to communi-
cate music in writing. The methods which
had been used were too clumsy and im-

practical to last very long, and it was ne-

cessary to find a more satisfactory sys-

tem. This problem was solved about 600

A.D. by Pope Gregory, whose Gregorian

Chant is still sung in many churches to-

day. Although his system was also rather

awkward, occasional amendments to it

since that time have ultimately resulted

in our modern method.

HARMONY
Until the year 900 A.D. the Church

had been concerned mostly with vocal

music. Harmony was practically un-

known, all the hymns being sung in uni-

son. The tenth century, however, was
marked by the increasing importance of

harmony and more extensive experiments

in the field of instrumentation. Harmony,
when it first began, consisted merely in

singing the same tune in different keys.

This soon led to the singing of two dif-

ferent tunes at the same time. This fea-

ture of music is called counterpoint; it is

still regarded by many musicians as an

essential quality of good music. Bach was
(and still is) the supreme master of the

contrapuntal style.

INSTRUMENTATION

During the thirteenth century music

gradually broke away from the control of

the Church. It began to acquire a broader

significance, a wider range; it became a

more powerful force, attracted more inter-

est, and gave signs of showing that it was
capable of supporting itself. The experi-

ments that had been carried on with re-

gard to instrumentation began to show
definite results. Many instruments which
are used in symphony orchestras to-day,

and which apparently have reached the

greatest possible degree of perfection,

were invented then in much cruder forms.

EARLY ORCHESTRAS

About the middle of the fourteenth

century the first real attempts were made
towards the organization of an orchestra.

If we try to imagine ourselves standing at

this pwint in the history of music and
looking back, we shall notice that the

most recent developments are of a more
solid and material nature. A more exten-

sive knowledge of harmony, the inven-

tion of new instruments, the increasing

interest in music, together with certain

other factors, all contributed to the inevit-

able result, the orchestra. This event was
immediately followed by a mad dash into

the field of compKJsition. Many offerings

were submitted for the approval of the

orchestras which, after all, had to have

something to play. Most of this music,

however, written as it was on the spur

of the moment, was of jx)or quality, and
all except a few pieces of it has long ago
been lost or forgotten.

This was a turning point in the history

of music because instrumental music was
now given first consideration, and vocal

music lost much of its prominence. The
feverish haste of the first attempts at or-

chestral composition lasted but a short

time, and men began to settle down and
try to establish a standard method of com-
position which would show the orchestra
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to its full advantage. This also resulted

in a definite arrangement of the instru-

ments in the orchestra. Each one was re-

legated to a certain place where it was
believed to be most effective. Except for

small changes necessitated by the introduc-

tion of new instruments, this standard

method of orchestration lasted until after

the middle of the nineteenth century,

when Wagner revolted against it.

PROMINENT COMPOSERS

From the seventeenth century up to

the present day we have a long series of

prominent composers. At first English-

men and Italians were more outstanding:

Byrd, Dowland, Campion, Lasso, Ga-
brielli, Scarlatti—all occupy important

places in the history of music. Later,

however, men from Germany, France, and
Austria proved themselves more profi-

cient: names such as Bach, Mozart, Beet-

hoven, Schubert, Gounod, Wagner, and
Debussy will never be forgotten. Within
the last century Belgium, Russia, Norway,
and Finland have all been represented

by such men as Franck, Tschaikowsky,

Greig, and Sibelius.

ROMANTIC AND CLASSIC MUSIC

It is impossible to describe the develop-

ment of the different musical forms, in-

cluding opera and folk song, in a few
words. These phases of music did not

spring into existence all at once, but were
influenced by many factors. It took hun-

dreds of years to establish the simple ma-
jor scale which seems so natural to us.

Through all the centuries music was al-

ways a sensitive force which required care-

ful handling and gradual development.

Music, like literature, had its Classic

and Romantic movements. The music of

the Classicists was usually built around a

definite group of notes, so that the finish-

ed composition was a well-planned devel-

opment of a certain theme. Bach, Mozart,

and Beethoven were the three great Classic

masters. The Romantic type of music
demanded more freedom both in form
and in material, and consequently was
characterized by a certain looseness in

style. Even though this tendency was
more towards the irrational, it was more
thoroughly enjoyed than the Classical mu-
sic, which to be appreciated required a

more technical and theoretical knowledge.

For many reasons music undoubtedly

stands supreme among the arts. In the

first place, it is the only one which is not

necessarily dependent upon external re-

(Continued on page 133)



Roman Holiday
By JOHN GRIFFIN, 5-A.

ST. PETER'S.

SINGLE glance at the gigantic nave

of St. Peter's leaves one stunned

with the realization that such a work
could have been fabricated by the ingenu-

ity and artistry of men. Its vast extent

seems to increase the farther one wanders

in it. It appears to stretch into the dis-

tance and lose itself in the world of dreams

and myths. Its great dome soars majes-

tically into the sky and blends with the

azure heavens. It is altogether fitting

that this work of modern man should

rest on the banks of the Tiber, emblem
of the power that made Rome the Mistress

of the World. Truly, the glory of this

City of Glories reaches its supreme height

in this glimpse of another world. The
rays of the eternal sun are reflected by its

ageless marble walls and light its inde-

scribably magnificent mosaics with beams
of gold. Everlastingly burning torches

guard the sepulchre of the saint to whom
were given the Keys of the Kingdom of

Heaven. Marvellously wrought doors

watch over his remains.

Thus I saw St. Peter's, the Heart of the

Christian World.

A VISIT TO THE HOLY F.^THER.

If the pilgrim to Rome desires an au-

dience with His Holiness it is wise to ob-

tain letters of recommendation from bish-

A cellar in the Church of the Capuchins, Rome.

His Holiness Pope Pius XI

op and pastor addressed to some eccles-

iastic or authority in residence there be-

fore leaving the shores of this country.

Upon arrival you have merely to present

your letters and, if all is in order, a pass

form, made out in triplicate, will be issued

to you. Present your pass at the Vatican

gate at the appointed time and a gaily

festooned Swiss Guardsman will detach

one part and admit you. You will then

be guided along endless corridors and up
gigantic staircases until you reach a point

where another portion of your pass is

detached, provided your clothes are ap-

proved by the person whose duty it is to

see that none enter the presence of the

Holy; Father unless they are properly

dressed.

This is followed by considerable wait-

ing, which affords you an admirable op-

portunity to admire the magnificent uni-

forms of the various papal guards in evi-

dence. Finally you enter a large room
along with quite a few other people and

are here instructed to kneel down in a

row along the edges of the wall. After

moments of waiting, silence is signalled

and a hush falls over the room as the

successor of Peter sweeps into the room.

A busy man is he and without waste of

time he walks along the row of pilgrims

and to each and every one is given the

great privilege of kissing the Fisherman's

ring. Then his personal blessing is ad-

ministered and after a few words in Italian

he is gone. For many years men have
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crossed the sea for this one purpose and
I would say that had I done nothing else

in Europe but see the Pope the trip would
have been worth while. You leave the

Vatican with a feeling of having accom-

plished something great, something mo-
mentous, and indeed you have. Have
you not seen the representative of God on
earth.?

POUR THOUSAND SKUXiLS.

Among the little known and lesser

visited of the Eternal City's endless won-
ders may be included the cellars of the

church of the Capuchin Fathers located

on one of Rome's principal vias. Here
may be seen the clean, dried bones of

some four thousand monks, distributed

throughout several rooms. Upon death

the body of a monk was buried for ten

years in the soil of the basement floor and
at the end of this period, all trace of flesh

having been assimilated by the ground,

his bones were resurrected and added to

those of the others.

The walls and ceilings are adorned

with frescoes of shoulder blades and col-

larbones, and intricate designs in hands

and feet, while the floors around the edges

of the rooms are neatly piled with row
upon row of human skulls. The mono-
tony of these latter is relieved, at intervals

of about twelve feet, by arched niches in

(Continued on page 127)
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Down on the Farm
By GEORGE R. KOERNER, 3T7

ALTHOUGH I have tried a hand at

the work now and again, I do not

profess to be a farmer,—much less a good

farmer—despite the fact that quite often,

as many of you will only too gladly af-

firm, I have been accused of having the

wit of a farmer, (which fact may be

considered something of which to boast).

For you often hear a farmer said to be

slow-witted, or dull witted, or thick-wit-

ted; but you never hear it said of him
that he is ««V-witted (a term usually ap-

plied to politicians, educationalists, news-

papermen, and numerous offspring of this

great industrialized materialistic civiliza-

tion of ours). Perhaps my peculiar re-

sfject for the farmer is in part due to

inheritance, (I bet my contemporary psy-

chologists would leap for joy at this state-

ment): for my ancestors, as many will

conclude from my name which is de-

rived from the German word for grain,

Korn,—cultivated the soil with as great

intensity of effort as many now cultivate

the art of unused, or misused, leisure. It

is characteristic of the slow-witted Ger-

man people that their names are deriv-

ed from the land (for which reason it

may be that they have so wholeheartedly

adopted two so widely divergent philoso-

phies based on nature: scholastic Thom-
ism on the one hand and naturalism

—

nature-worship, Rousseauism, etc. — on
the other). Let us take a look at a few

names: Bis-njar;^ (distrirt or pastureland),

^m-stein (stone or rock; although most

of you probably associate the word stein

with something more invigorating),

¥fMa-bach or AuXtn-bachtr (brook or

stream), and numerous other examples;

—you may have noticed I do not include

Hitler, not so much because he is not

worth noticing as because he is a type

which arises when people get away from

the land: a totalitarian state is not so

much concerned with the improvement of

agricultural conditions as with the im-

provement of those of the industrial work-

ers.

Even the word for Germany is

Deutschland, the land of the German
people. But I do not intend to write an

appeal for the German people, but a de-

fense of all those peasants of France, Ger-

many and other European peoples, —
those persons who really appreciate the

meaning of the words England, Ireland,

Scotland, Finland, Poland; those persons

who realize that the land belongs to, to

be cultivated by, the English, Irish,

Scotch, Finnish and Polish peoples; those

(jersons who do not speak of their coun-

George Koerner, 3T7,

Editor of "The Thurible"

try as the United States, Dominion of

Canada, Republic of Argentina, or any
other name implying that they are part

of a general will and not possessors of

the land.

It is my purpose in this short article

to advocate the increase of such attempts

to combat Capitalism, Communism and
all forms of totalitarianism, as the farm

commune and co-operative societies—the

beginnings of that society which Chester-

ton and Belloc are pleased to designate

by the term Distributism. It is my con-

tention that one of the most powerful

factors in the struggle against totalitarian-

ism, especially Communism, is the founda-

tion of communal farms. Once the people

begin to look upon land and other pro-

perty as the only true capital, and money
as only the means, instead of the end,

to attaining that capital,—you have driv-

en a powerful salient into the solid front

of Capitalism. Once the people begin to

look upon land as a possession flowing

from the personal rights of man, you
have stormed the trenches of Commun-
ism as a social system.

It is one of the outstanding facts about

both Capitalism and Communism that they

are concerned with industrial workers,

—

those who possess little or no private pro-

perty. It is one of the outstanding facts

about Capitalism that it is not concerned

with the accumulation of real capital, but

that which is the symbol of capital, viz:

money. It is one of the oustanding facts
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about Communism that it is not concern-

ed with communal brotherhood—the use

of property for the common interest bas-

ed on the love of one's neighbor, but

it is concerned with communal hatred,

—

the hatred of one's neighbor for possess-

ing something and valuing it. In neither

Capitalism onr Communism is the system

concerned with the common good: Ca-

pitalism exalts individualism to such an

extent that the individual of the prole-

tariat has to enslave himself to an in-

dustry to insure himself a livelihood and
to insure the individual rights of the in-

dustrialist; Communism exalts collectiv-

ism to such an extent that the member of

the proletariat has to enslave himself to

the industrial state to insure himself a

livelihood; in neither case is his spiritual

nature considered. In neither case docs

the idea of self-preservation extend to

the idea of spiritual self-preservation •

—

the preservation of the individual does

not extend to the preservation of the per-

son.

It may be a surprise to some of you
that the farm commune has nothing to

do with Communism. The farm com-
mune is an organization of persons group-

ed together on a farm to insure them-
selves a livelihood and to pursue the com-
mon good in so far as the common
good will favour the individual good of

each person by preserving personal hu-

man rights and showing how to use those

rights for the common interest. Its moti-

vating principles, like those of distribut-

ism of which it is a foretaste, are based

upon the Christian virtue of charity: you
may increase your personal good by lov-

ing God above all things and your neigh-

bor as yourself for the love of God. By
increasing the common good (spiritual

and material), you increase your person-

al good, for love makes these fellow-

creatures part of yourself. How different

is this from the motivating spirit of Ca-
pitalism and Communism: hate everyone

that you may increase your own power
at the expense of others, and at the same
time that you may learn to despise every-

thing that may help be helpful to others!

It is the difference between Christianity

and paganism, rather atheism, for even

pagans have some idea of a god or gods.

The farm commune is organized, as the

name implies, into a community of per-

sons striving to produce their own food

and produce or buy the other necessities

of life. These workers share in the ac-

cumulated profits from their labor. There
(Continued on page 131)



The Study Club
By A. B. J. QUINLAN, 3T7.

"Gentlemen, I do not expect those

who, like you, are employed in your
secular callings, who are not monks or

friars, or priests, not theologians, not

philosophers, to come forward as cham-
pions of the faith; but I think that in-

calculable benefit may ensue to the Ca-

tholic cause, greater almost than that

which even singularly gifted theolo-

gians or controversialists could effect,

It a body of men in your station of life

shall be found in the great towns of

Ireland, not disputatious, contentious,

loquacious, presumptuous (of course I

am not advocating inquiry for mere
argument's sake), but gravely and solid-

ly educated in Catholic knowledge, in-

telligent, acute, versed in their reli-

gion, sensitive of its beauty and ma-
jesty, alive to the arguments in its

behalf, and aware both of its difficulties

and of the mode of treating them. "

THESE words were sf)oken by Car-

dinal Newman in Dublin to even-

ing class students in 1858. They were

quoted by Mr. H. Somerville at the first

meeting of the new study club of St.

Michael's College students which was

started just before Christmas. This is

a study club of a special, perhaps a unique

type, but as Mr. Somerville, the director,

insists that it is still in the experimental

stage, we can as yet only outline its aims

and not its achievements. The club has

been variously described as a Forum of

Public Affairs, and also as a Seminar of

Current History. These descriptions do

no more than indicate that the subjects

dealt with are secular and actual, rather

than religious and speculative, and that

the members engage in discussion and do

not merely listen to lectures.

I asked Mr. Somerville if his purpose

was not to discuss the great social ques-

tions from a Catholic viewpoint and he

rather surprisingly answered No, adding

that his special purpose was to interpret

the viewpoint generally held among non-

Catholics. The great aim he puts before

the members of the study club is to quali-

fy themselves as exponents of Catholic So-

cial Apologetics and leaders of Catholic

Social Action. We cannot speak per-

suasively to our non-Catholic fellow-citi-

zens unless we understand their minds

and the idiom of their speech. We have

to speak to them in their own language,

which is often different from the more
precise and traditional language of Ca-

tholic doctrinal literature. Moreover, we
can never have our full measure of in-

fluence with non-Catholics unless we dis-

cuss principles in their practical appli-

cation rather than in merely general

terms; therefore we must become acquaint-

ed with the concrete setting of present-day

problems. Furthermore, we must show

that we are interested in social and na-

tional problems even when no particu-

lar religious interest is involved.

It is Mr. Somerville's view that stu-

dents are not helped by giving them a

compendium of information on a large

variety of questions. They should rather

be instructed in the method of approach

to the study and discussion of problems.

Certain current problems are chosen as

illustration and material. Thus the ques-

tion of Fascism has been discussed. Mr.

Somerville says he avoided Communism
because he thought that in a Catholic

study club there would be more varied

and freely-expressed opinion on Fascism.

Fascism was taken primarily in its

Italian sense; Italian Fascism was judg-

ed not only by its sf)eeches but by

its acts; the historical circumstances

in which Italian Fascism grew were con-

sidered; the question was asked whether

a definition of Fascism approximating to

the Italian system would also apply to

other contemporary systems of dictator-

ship, for example Naziism. A topic as-

signed for short papers or speeches by the

students was; "Fascism Contrasted with

Democracy." This was followed by a

discussion on the basis or unit of parlia-

mentary representation, should it be terri-

torial as at present in Canada, or should

it be vocational as in Italy.' This in turn

was followed by a consideration of "Self-

Regulation versus State Regulation of In-

dustry." The "self-regulation" is noth-

ing less than the vocational groups advo-

cated in Ouadiagesimo Anno. All the

subjects mentioned in this paragraph are

closely interrrelated. They are issues in-

volved in Fascism and Democracy, and
they will not be settled this year or next,

but will confront this generation for a long

time to come.

The question of Canada's Defence
Policy was taken at one meeting; four-

teen different questions were set to show
the variety of factors that would have to

be taken into consideration before arriv-

ing at a statesmanlike conclusion.

The study club is not a debating so-

ciety, though it gives plenty of scope for

debating, and in the opinion of the direc-

tor is the best instrument for training

in the best kind of debate; it is also, in

his opinion, the best training for con-

structive Catholic citizenship and social-

ly-minded leadership. But no kind of

achievement is yet claimed; there is only

effort and experiment.

In the twilight when the evening shadows

stray

Far away.

And the lingering light of early spring's

new sun.

On her run,

Lends a pale purpureal splendour to the

world

Newly pearled.

There's a pleasant garden green where

flowers bright,

(Mostly white).

Turned to meet the evening breath, in

measured file

Toss and smile.

THE GARDEN

There's silence of most comfort and an

air

Everywhere

That is soothing to my mind and tired

soul.

As a whole.

That, when Paschal time draws near and

nature's spring.

Blossoming,

Bears a spirit to the heart that would

awake

And forsake

—

How I love its silent music and its light.

Dim delight!
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I can wander in its glory and its peace,

Strong in grace.

Where Another weighed in sorrow wan-
dered slow.

Long ago.

Poured His heart's blood, prone in an-

guish, took the Cup,
Drank it up.

O what symbols say in mystery who can

tell.?

Heaven and Hell

Hold a secret we have never understood:

God is good.

Aimand Maurer, 3T8.
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Will It Come to This?
By FRANK J. CROWE

Scene—Interior of a New York building.

Time—The future.

As the curtain rises, the divorcer and

his assistant sit at a large desk thumbing

through stacks of paf)ers. A line of ajv

plicants extends from the desk to a door

at the opposite end of the hall. The di-

vorcer is a tired man of thirty-odd, one

of 6,000 officials stationed in the hotels,

theatres, railroad and bus depots, aviation

fields, ball-rooms, and amusement parks of

the city as a result of the government's

new policy—^"easier divorce for the for-

gotten man."

(Applicant 504, a young man in a

lavender-stripped suit, is at the des}().

Applicant—Please snap it up, will

you.'

Divorcer—Name .''

Applicant—Archie Smith, and I'm in

an awful hurry.

Divorcer— Archie Smith, mm-m

—

Archie Smith—Just got married two days

ago, didn't you.'

Applicant—Sure. What of it?

Divorcer—This is your 53rd divorce,

isn't it.'

Applicant—Yes, yes. Here's my dol-

lar.—Now please give me my divorce. I

have a date to be married in half an hour.

Divorcer—Okay.—Next case.

{An elderly tvoman in a min\ coat

steps forward).

Applicant—I want a divorce. Or, that

is, I want three of them. You see, I have

three husbands, but I simply didn't have

time to get the divorces. You know how
it is with clubs and parties and all that.

Divorcer—That'll be five dollars fine

for each husband, madam. The govern-

ment has tightened its rules on multi-

ple divorces, you know.
Applicant—Oh, surely—I understand.

Stick by the law is my motto. Here you

are.

Divorcer-—Next case!

Applicant 506 (attired in a wedding dress

and bridal veil, and carrying a bouquet

on one arm and a Pel^inese on the

other.)

Applicant—I never had such a wed-

ding in all my life! Can you imagine it,

Mr. Divorcer?—He actually slapped

Gwendolyn! Slapped Gwendolyn! just

as we left the altar, and in front of all

those people! All she'd done was give

him a playful little bite on the wrist,

just to show she welcomed him into the

family, why, I 'd almost rather he'd

slapped me!
(She fondles Gwendolyn, who is engaged

in chewing on a daisy).

".
. . . Slapped Gwendolyn!"

Divorcer—When were you married?

Applicant—Why, nearly an hour ago.

And he wouldn't even bring me here

himself! Threw me in a taxi and told

the driver the most terrible things! I

should have known better than to marry

someone like him. Why, Mr. Divorcer,

he suggested yesterday that I should leave

Gwendolyn at home during our wedding.

Think of that! It would have broken

her little heart. Why, I've carried Gwen-
dolyn in every one of my weddings, and

I certainly don't intend to

—

Divorcer—Divorce granted.—Next.

(A middle-aged man steps up. He lool{s

lil{e a scientist).

GLOSSARY OF CAMPUS TERMS.
Blanket-Bending—Sleep.

Basketball Widow—A fellow whose
room-mate travels with the Varsity basket-

ball team.

Mattress-Mauling—Sleep.

Bilp—An inmate who drinks water

out of the faucet without benefit of glass.

Quilt-Caressing—Sleep.

Yankee Clipper — American barber

(Jack Powers).

Simmons Sleighride—Sleep.

Airdale—A student with a San Quen-
tin shingle.

Tick Tussle—Sleep.

Beachcomber—^A guy who goes around
searching ash trays for butts which he

straightens out and smokes.

Pillow Pressure—Sleep.

Pounding the Nugget—Studying.

Sheet-Separating—Sleep.
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Applicant—How are you to-day, your

Honor?
Divorcer — Very well. Professor. I

suppwse you want the same as usual?

Applicant—No, I believe the ordinary

single divorce will be sufficient this time.

The woman 1 have in mind is one of the

most interesting mental specimens I've

ever met. I was coming along quite well

with my last wife, you know, until she

broke out with the measles. It really

gave me quite a jolt. Oh, the women
I've put up with, your honor! I sincere-

ly hope this new wife—Lola, I think her

name is, or Lily, perhaps—will prove to

be the woman I've sought all these years.

Think of it, your honor! The woman
with the perfect brain! A cerebral entity!

Divorcer—Here's the divorce, Profes-

sor. Good luck.—Next!

(At the sight of Applicant 508 the divorcer

starts in surprise).

Divorcer—Elizabeth

!

Applicant—Sir!

Divorcer—Elizabeth! Don't you re-

cognize me? I was your husband dur-

ing the summer of 1942. Remember
Miami Beach?

Applicant— Why, 1 — Charles! Of
course I remember you. Only you've

—er—changed a bit, haven't you?

Divorcer (groaning)

—

Cjo on, say it

—

I've aged, you mean. It's this damn
business, Elizabeth! Look at that line of

people! I work like a mill-slave from

morning to night.

Applicant—Oh, Charles, you do look

overworked. Why not drop in for din-

ner some evening with Kenneth and me?
It'll take your mind off your work. I

think you really need a little relaxation,

Charles.

Divorcer—Who's Kenneth ?

Applicant—The man I'm going to

marry. I met him in the subway Tues-

day morning—Isn't it strange, Charles,

that you should be giving me a divorce

from Bob to marry Kenneth—oh, it's too

funny!

(She begins to laugh)

Divorcer (also laughing)—Yes, isn't

it!—Here are your papers, Elizabeth.

Maybe I'll take you up on that dinner pro-

position before long.

(As Elizabeth departs the divorcer

turns o his assistant.)

Divorcer—How many more?

Assistant—About 250.

Divorcer—Hell! I have a headache.

Tell 'em they're all divorced and get 'em

out of here. I'm going home.

(Curtain)
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DORA AT THE BIG GAME

I ELL, OF all things—to think I'd

find you here, Marie! Isn't this

thrilling? My, so many people!—I wish

that man would sit down. I can't see

a thing.—(3h, Joan, look at that lovely

blue hat. I think it's divine!—You don't?

Why, I just love it! I saw a red one in

Simpson's window yesterday for $6.98

marked down from — Here come the

players. What gorgeous costumes! Which

colour is Toronto?—Oh, I think Queen's

is prettier, don't you Joan? All that

bright orange and red and blue—reminds

me of the Turkish costume Henry wore

to the masquerade. I wonder if they rent-

ed theirs at the same place? Henry had

to pay four dollars just for one night

—

why, what does that man in white want?

He'll surely get his pants dirty if he

doesn't get off that muddy field.—^Tell-

ing them the rules? I should think they'd

know them, wouldn't you Joan?—Heav-

ens! wasn't that a long kick? But why
is he running the other way with the

ball? If they wanted it there why did

they kick it away? I can't see the—oh,

Joan! There's Bessy Ballew two rows in

front of us. You remember her! She mar-

ried that rich Banderquilt boy three years

Compiled by

Dan Egan and

Art Grace

ago, and then ran away with the chauf-

feur. I'll never forget the shock—^first

quarter of what?—Oh, yes, the game . . .

DEEVER'S DIARY.

THE THOUGHTS OF A FRESHMAN
1.

2.

3.

4.

THERE WAS METHOD IN WHAT
THEY SAID

Cosmo Polvino's reply to Monahan's
annoying inquiry concerning Vergo's

whereabouts:

Let me tell you. Tuck, before you go,

There once was a fellow named Vergo
Who was always look for Cosmo.
One day he met him, stepped on his toe,

And now he remains incognito.

And when Holihan would leave those

Latin classes before they were over, the

Latin professor was always heard to say:

"Cum tibi eundum sit, tibi eundum est."

And who would have thought that

Jerry Reilley could quote Shakespeare?

However, he was heard at the table on

one of those days when steak was served

with:

"Oh, that this too, too solid flesh would
melt!"

Danny Egan to "Captain Jack" Powers

one bright day in the middle of January:

"Oh, you get in my hair!"

}ohn Charles Ninfo. 3T9.

« • •

Smith—Why don't you quit playing

the field and go steady with one girl?

Joanes—Variety is the spice of life,

friend.

Smith—Yeh, and marriage is the

splice of life.

• • •

Mary had a glassy lamp.

It marred her beauty so;

And every time that Mary burned

Her lamp was sure to glow.

An Excerpt of a Week at College.

Ralph E. Coo\. ing.

Sunday.—Went on bacon binge at

breakfast. Afterwards saw Manager
Nally, the boy with the hydrant build,

get watered in Pre-Medieval Civil War.
At 2 p.m. "Applecheek" O'Connor
changes into his third shirt, which is one
below par. Got on my slumber buggy
from 2.30 to 5.30. No action in the even-

Monday.—Batted 1.000 at lectures, four

for four, including the II o'clocker at Pir-

ate Pinelli's. Little chukker of ping-

f)ong after dinner. Bull session up on
Regulars' Row, discussing what we're

going to do when we have to get out and
work.—Gloom. Ice cream at 6 o'clock

joust. Tried to borrow a little cash to go
to a jig, but I have too many creditors.

Everybody turned a deaf ear to my
'please.' That's the way it goes—hear to-

day, deaf to-morrow.

Tuesday.—Up bright and surly at 3

p.m. Had coffee—and at Jay's Java

Jernt. Hurst finishes the letter after three

days' steady work. Now, if he can draw
all those cartoons, which the local girls

have requested, in the next two days, he
may find time to finish his Psychology
theme. Went to the hockey fracas and
saw St. Mike's lose by one goal. That
referee must have had birdseed for sup-

per.

Wednesday.—Phailed to show up for

Philosophy. Breezed over for the ma-
tinee at the neighborhood film forum.

Found out I'd seen one picture before

and the other one was educational. If

my room-mate hadn't sprung for me, I

would have walked out. At night, I start-

ed putting him on about being a bookie,

because of the way he tackles those tomes.

Then, I razzed him about being a farmer

because he hits his snooze cart early every

nite. This brought on an acute case of

room-mate-ism.

Thursday.—English prof, assigned es-

says for us to do. Our poodle-haired

cheer-leader summed it up nicely: "Mil-

ton, Chaucer, Theme! Theme! Theme!"
Every Mick who ever looked at a basket-

ball, played to-day as St. Mike's A and B
teams, Toronto Seniors, Intermediates and
Juniors swung into action. "Captain

Jack" was the star of the cage carnival.

With fifteen seconds to go, he threw in a

hook shot from the side of the court to

enable Varsity to nose out Western U.,

28-27. He wanted to show that he's a

hero not only in short-stories but also in

real life.
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Every glassful of milk you

drink is a gain on health for

you. To enjoy milk at its

best telephone to City Dairy

for regular service. You'll

enjoy, and benefit from, the

rich, pure milk delivered to

your home every morning.

Telephone KIngsdale 6151
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Friday.—Had a little test to-day. It's

at crucial times like this that you be-

gin to admire the fellow with the narrow

sloping shoulders and to dislike the ath-

lete with the square, broad shoulders

—

according to who sits in front of you.

Went out of circulation in the afternoon

and answered the cradle call from 1.00

to 5.30. Got a package from home con-

taining nicotine sticks and food. Was
very popular until the victuals were pol-

ished off at ten bongs. However, I know
they'll speak to me for a week anyway
—until my carton is gone. Feast was
followed by a long-winded exchange of

stories, lasting far, far into the nite until

somebody suggested that we call it off

and get into our sleep wagons because

you've got to get up when the clock

crows.

Saturday.—Received my B.J. (Bachelor

of Juggling) degree in the A.M. when 1

successfully performed the five required

feats with the tennis balls. Will start

work on my M.J. next week. Went over

to Maison de Coeur after mid-day meat
melee to get a little workout. Ran all

the way around the track with only one

stop. Rested for ten minutes and then

heaved a few baskets. Came back to the

house and demonstrated the power of

mind over mattress for a few hours. Haul-

ed hips to the bangboard battle at nite

and watched Steven's hardwood heroes

knock off McMaster, 33-25. "Garbo"
Dougherty proved that he was better

than the rank and vile of basketball play-

ers by collecting thirteen points.

« * *

The football star who had an opera-

tion without stitches. He said that he

could pull himself together.

• * *

And columnists are born. That's just

the trouble.
• • *

Fresh—Got something in your eye?

Me—No, I'm just trying to look

through my finger.

• • •

The fellow who sjjcnds the rest of

the evening fixing the fuse when her

parlor light goes out.

« « •

The guy who was the goal of a Lor-

etto Frosh's ambition until her father

kicked the goal.

• # •

Talking to some Frosh we know, is

a triumph of mind over chatter.

• • •

And the G-Men (Canadian Mounties,

or what have you) are after the stork

that brought one lad of our acquaintance

—smuggling in dope.

Wanted.? No, this is just John Moran
and Dan Egan posing after having shared

two and one-half dollars of Fisher House
money for the privilege of having their

hair cut a la Sing Sing. Let this be a

lesson to each and every one of you not

to put too much stock in the filthy lucre.

(N.B. Egan finally got a hair-cut!)

Turnkey—You've just been pardoned

by the governor.

Doomed Man—No noo-se is good

news.
* * *

"JIMMY'S DREAM"
Oh, Jimmy had a lovely dream
About his darling. Fair Christine.

With golden hair, and freckled face,

She was Jimmy's little ace.

In dreams, they kissed and walked on air.

In life, his Mom came up the stairs,

" 'Tis time to rise. My Son," she said,

But Jimmy slept right on in bed.

He was so thrilled to hold her hand,

It seemed to him that life was grand,

He from his pocket drew a ring,

And on her finger placed the thing.

"Get up, get up," his mother cried,

But Jimmy only heard his bride,

"Since wake you must, and I've called

twice,

I'll use a way that's not so nice."

"If you would share my lot in life,"

Brave Jimmy asked, "Please be my wife."

But just as Chris began to say

That she would "honour and obey,"

His mother Jim with water spattered,

And then that lovely dream was shattered.

Paul O'Neill.

Stag: A deer with no doe.

Little Bo Peep has lost her jeep
And don't know where to find him.

Leave him a loan, and he'll come home
The bookies in chains behind him.

First Soff—I hear Joe had to go to the
doctor the other nite after he got his

clock cleaned in that brawl.

Second Soff—Yeah, you know, a stitch

in time.

• * *

The prof, who talks to himself all

through class, but doesn't know it. He
thinks we're listening.

• • •

They hung a guy down in Lexington,
Va., for writing better jokes than these.

The Washington and Lee Swing.

* « •

In spite of the strict ban upon aqua
fortis (beer), etc., we contend that water
has killed more people than liquor ever

did. To begin with, there's the flood.

* • *

The Junior brought a corsage to his

dance date.

She: "What lovely flowers! Isn't

there a little dew on them.?"

He: "Yes, but I get next month's
allowance on Tuesday."
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JOHN J. FEE

Wholesale

Butter and Eggs

Special Attention to

TABLE BUTTER and NEW LAID EGGS.

HONEY, CHEESE, POULTRY

64 FRONT STREET EAST

Phones: ELgin 8357 and 8358

TORONTO, CANADA
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XMAS SHOPPING

Cljl O say that I, as an individual, have
-"'- no appreciation of Christmas in a

spiritual sense is untrue. To say that I, on
the other hand, have no appreciation of

Christmas in a materialistic sense is not

untrue. In fact, to say that in this ma-
terial sense I have an utter detestation of

the Yule season would just about hit the

nail on the head. The cause of this situ-

ation is that ancient yet effective Chinese
torture—Christmas Shopping!

Have you ever been faced with the ne-

cessity of plunging through a six-inch hole

in the line against Sing Sing's "beefiest.?"

That was tantamount to my feelings in

the glove department. Have you ever run
into a tornado and come out like a herring

after a visit with a cat.? That was typical

of my egress from the tie department.

Have you ever tried to wrestle with a

twelve-ton Mack truck.? That was equal
to my futility in bucking the crowds at

the post-office. Similar descriptions may
be used for countless other purchasing

centres.

When I first became aware of my des-

tiny, namely, to do the family's Christmas
shopping, my immediate sensation was a

sinking one. I paled, I blanched. Surely,

surely, this was not the reward that was
to be mine after fifteen years of patient

"stooging" for my nearest-of-kin. I

stormed, I raved. But to no avail. I was
given a list, the number of the "D.A."
and the keys to the car. After what I

subsequently went through I should have
demanded the keys to the city! Twice a

day I plunged into this chaotic sea of

shouting, screaming, gesticulating (it

seemed to me) frenzied Christmas shop-

pers. Once in the morning I went down
to buy articles and again in the afternoon

to spend a busy hour with these same
articles at the exchange counter. To be
frank, towards the end of the Christmas
season I came to call the girl behind this

counter of barter by her Christian name,
Doris. Santa Claus on the sixth floor

could always spare a wink for me as I

passed his dais chanting "a pair of five-

foot skiis with pole" and on the last mad
day of this rush one officious gendeman
actually mistook me for one of his spare

clerks, so familiar and so bewildered was
my expression. And as I passed out of

that "other world" of turbulent prices and
specials and sales I breathed a silent pray-

er of relief. "Never again," said I.

Bill Miller, III-C.

THINGS WE WOULD ALL LIKE
TO SEE

Joe Vergo and "Long" Tom Hastings
dancing to Joseph Galicio's orchestra on
the morning "Breakfast Club of the Air."

Jerry Reilley on one of those famous
midnight sprees of his.

John Moran recover his golden locks,

so that he can repay a date he owes one
of our neighboring fairer sex.

Gus O'Brien's choice of an ALL-STAR
INTERMEDIATE TEAM.

Father O'Toole perfect his slice shot in

ping-pong.

Danny Egan in tails with no opera hat

available.

"St. Michael's At Home" as a change
from "St. Michael's Stay At Home."

Fyfe and Drumm in our College Or-

chestra.

John Charles Ninfo, 3T9.

The boys who worry so much around
exam time that they have to screw their

hat on to get it by the wrinkles on their

forehead.

DO YOU REMEMBER?

Calvert and Clarke playing "Noughts
and Crosses" on the Study Hall black-

board .?

Hearing Jim Kavanaugh or Harry
Bolger during classes.?

Knowlton and Doherty starting in to

board after the Christmas holidays.?

Tom Fortune getting a jug from Father
Brown.?

Getting your Physics home-work from
Bern Murphy.?

Pat Goodyer's sterling performance in

goal at the Gardens.?

Jack "Isn't It" Hancock in Latin Class.?

Horahan sleeping in English Class.?

Larry "Actor" O'Brien and his Latin
home-work .?

Lome Clancy and his sighs.?

How hard Jack Marvyn's day at school

was.?

Tom Homewood and his repwrts on the

suicides at the Viaduct ?

Hugh Clancy and his Literature drive.?

Wilf Doyle and his fractured right arm.?

How attentive Kirby was in French
Class .?

The speed with which Farrel moved.?
Dowling and his ink supply.?

Our other boarders, Koerner, Roche and
Fink.?

Our representatives in the sport side:

Fred Hunt on the Senior Rugby and the

Majors; McQuade on the Senior Rugby;
Glynn on the Buzzers; Troke, Gilmour,
Hancock, McCarthy on the Junior Rugby;
Homewood, Hancock, Thomas, Troke in

the boxing.?

Our two Medal Winners in the Acade-
mic Line.?

Father Murphy and his good jokes in

English Class: i.e., to wit, viz., and
namely ?

FOR FUN
or

THE MAIDEN'S WAIL

By RONALD WALSH, 4T0.

last long sigh, a gurgle, a beep,

and our year is no more. With
maudlin tears falling in our bier (beer)

we open these last words of thoughtful

wisdom, in reminiscence of days spent

evergreening away (German for pining

—

we went to college) in the "hockey

sticks."

But memories. Memories of seniors,

juniors, even freshmen. The ones who
stepped out twice a year and the lads

who tried to drink Canada Dry. The St.

Mike's rink—positively, smooth as ice.

Spending hours with our room-mate's

Schick, before a Saturday night twelve

o'clock (for that "Schick" appearance; we
hadn't used a razor so much since the

days we used to cut up as little shavers)

—and then finding nothing ado but to

dash downtown and spend the evening

running up, on the "Down" escalators at

T. Eaton's. And finally, on the one-in-a-

million occasions that we did go to a

dance, getting stucl{—with a girl who be-

lieved in the system of not letting her

left foot know what her right was doing
or who thought there was too much dance
wax on the floor 'cause we'd just had a

shoe shine.

But all was not of woe. St. Michael's

cavaliers fared forth. Not forever beset

by nemesis, we breezed on to higher

things. The time the pretty Canadian
misstook (O.K., mistook) us for Robert
Taylor. The Van Dyke cultivated by a

certain senior—bringing forth the remark
that his appearance was somewhat "be-

side the point." Our father's letter about
curbing our extravagance as he couldn't

make expenses, and our answer that he
supply the money and we'd make the ex-

penses. The attempt by promoting juniors

to affix handles to the heads of two very

clipped-haired lads, and sell them for

Fuller Brushes. The amateur Bennys
who made life miserable for us with
wise(.?) cracks (as, the "roll call" for

breakfast; the four man basketball team
which played "regardless"; and diving to

the depths, the argument "Bring back the

horse and the country will be stabilized").

But the year, like a Medieval Philoso-

phy book must end somewhere, or must
it.? And—though our emotion embarasses
us; or does it.?—thoughts of 1937 will

come back to us. Or will they? The
"school car," and its motto, "Even the
best of friends must park!" (We re-

alize that this last is awful. And that

we "auto car." But something wild is

coming over us). The fellows who stand
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For Your Drug Store Needs
Come to

Moore's Drug Store
Prompt Service -
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a round and the ones who stand around.

The circulars that go around the school

from time to time (that weakness is

over-powering us again. We feel that

we should stop now, before something

goes "snap").

So, roses. We offer roses, in parting,

to all those who had fires on upper Bay

Street that we might observe the pyscho-

logy of fire-truck-watching. To the stu-

dious who sat beside us during Math
exams. To the well-known eccentric

("dancer" is an after thought) who kick-

ed Will Blank (we're pledged against

nomenclatures) in the restaurant, and ex-

plained by saying that it was about time

for him to foot the bill. To the "or-

chestras" which played for Newman Club
dances. (Who inserted those quotes?).

To our real friends. And a big bunch
of American Beauties to the faculty every

one.

But enfin. We would discourage the

conjecture that St. Mike's students can

be characterized by such lines as these.

Yet, beset by the portentous events of gra-

duation, they require alleviation—some
lightness to raise their minds from desks

(at least they're above the curb; no St.

Mike's man is a go-gutter). So we skirt

the edges of sanity, throw ourselves to

the wolves, think and ponder and ima-

gine, and meditate every mania; and

write, and write, that St. Mike's students

may go on, and on, and on, and on,

and on, AND ON—It's got us! Come
good Athenian! To the fount. Our pipes

and gauze! We would dance. Tell Ney
to order up the chausseurs! Waterloo

shall Not be lost! Avaunt!

I

The guy whose girl owned a cat and

some goldfish and then just owned a

cat. He bought her a shark, to teach

the cat a lesson.

* • •

After long investigation we've found

that the school which produced most

U. S. presidents is the electoral college.

• * •

The guy who sprinkles gasoline on

himself before a dance to make his girl

believe he's had his suit cleaned.

* « •

The fellow who told somebody or

anyway something that life was a desert

until he met her and then she said:

"Oh, so that's why you dance like a

camel.'"
• • •

Y did I off to that dance

I should have stayed in bed

Not because I mind the dough but

I've a ,n : my head.

AN INTERVIEW WITH GERTRUDE
STEIN

By GEORGE DELHOMME.

Pear trees, cherry blossoms, pin\ blos-

soms and late apples and surrounded by

Spain and lain. Why when in lean fairly

rejoin place dismiss calls.—From a play

by Gertrude Stein.

"What think you, pray, Miss Stein,"

quoth I,

"Of Communists in France?"

With charming ease she winked an eye.

Stepped from a table four feet high,

Nibbling crusts of hot mince pie

As she slowly whispered "Ants!"

Somewhat abashed, I tried once more:

"What think you then of Spain?"

Humbly seated on the floor.

She placed her feet on the parlor door,

Set her head for a deafening roar,

And yodeled, "What a pain!"

Surprised, alarmed, and quite deterred,

I jumped upon the table

Nor ventured yet another word.

While Gertrude murmured, "Oh, a bird!

A very birdy hurdy-gurd

With feathers on the label.

"And kangaroos with Neon lights

Grow delicately thinner;

Alas! Can weepy push-me-tights

Disturb my pretty grammar flights?"

Whereon with avaricious bites

She tore into her dinner.

A bit chagrined, to say the least,

I gazed in nervous wonder

As she smacked her lips in noisy feast

On the tender limb of a well-cooked beast;

And when her mastication ceased,

Explained the act with "Plunder!"

Then brandishing in warlike style

Her leg of lamb aloft.

And talking brightly all the while.

Around the room for many a mile

She danced in paces juvenile

To music sweetly soft.

"It's time," she cried, "for powdered backs

To speak of many things:

Of ships and sails and sealing-wax.

Of artichokes and carpet-tacks.

Of whiffle-whams and waffle-racks

And cabbages and kings.

"We'll speak of politicians' clubs

And muddy paper knives,

Of ginger ale and washing tubs

For darling purple lion cubs

Or Swedish alcoholic rubs

For politicians' wives."

"By all that's sane, what can it mean?"
I thought, but dared not utter.

My puzzled look Miss Stein had seen:

The dancing stopped; her eyes grew green.

And like an angry Tudor queen

Miss Stein began to sputter:

"What ho, you ape! By gad, what chalk!

O human dogs! O beings!

lovely gurgling speechy talk

In crying bloody butcher balk

Before the wishy, swishy stalk

Of planting soupy treeings!"

"Oh saints," I breathed, "O reeling face,

O puppy lambs and frisky —
Ye Gods! She's thrown me off my base!

Let me outta this damfool place!"

1 reached the door in a single pace

And stopped below for whiskey.

A DAY IN 3-C

"IT IFE is real. Life is earnest. That
^^^ isn't all. Life can be, at times,

monotonous. Take, for example, the case

of the average school boy, to be more exact,

a student in that form of forms, 3-C.

Promptly at seven he rises, says his pray-

ers and ho for the bathroom! Here he

brushes his face, washes his hair and combs

his teeth. (He is not sufficiently awake
yet to tell the difference). Downstairs

to a hearty yet nevertheless cold

breakfast, and off to school. Once at

school, things run as smoothly as can be

exjjected, the formula, the ritual of each

period unvarying. Let us take for exam-

ple the period presided over by Father

X . Chronologically the period runs

from 10.50 to 11.30, somewhat in the or-

der here depicted:

10.50—Father X enters, and for the

purpose of awakening the class, hurls a

piece of chalk violently in all directions.

The chalk hits Guy Roach on the head.

10.52—The lesson begins.

10.53—Definitely established that there

is to be order this period. Pandemonium
breaks loose at this ghastly change in

things.

10.56—Guy Roach discovers that he

has been hit on the head and with true

native instinct, ducks.

10.57—The lesson again begins.

10.58—Leo McGrady asks "why?"
11.00—Eleven o'clock.

11.02—Ray Picard opens the south

window.
11.03—Arthur McNuIty closes the

south window.
11.05—Father X despairs of obtaining

attention. Assigns work to keep noise at

a minimum. Quite successful. Noise
subsides to a roar.

11.07—Arthur McNulty asks for the

Present Infinitive Active of portare.
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11.08—Nobody knows the present in-

finitive active of portare. Sentence chang-

ed.

11.10—Father X remembers homework
which was assigned. Calls for home-
work.

11.11—Arthur McNulty can't find his

homework.
11.13—McNulty 's name put on the

homework list.

11.14—McNulty finds his homework.

11.16—-"Bob" Sutherland wants to

know where he can buy artificial snow
for skiing.

11.17—John O'Hara wakes up and like

a true doctor that he hopes to be, removes

the appendix from his book.

11.19—Guy Roach begins to croon.

11.20—Father X directs a glance in

the Roach direction.

11.201/^—Crooning stops.

11.21—Period continues in silence.

11.30—Bell rings. Tension relieved.

It might be added that if every period

were as liberal as this, the harrassed stu-

dent would take a new outlook on life.

The birds would sing, the student would
sing, everything would exude melody, if

the periods at St. Michael's were conduct-

ed like this. But to the student's benefit

things are run on a much more sober

plane.

Bill Miller. 3-C.

The weather man dreamed that he was
dead,

And he looked at his monument tall,

and read

The message thereon, and he hung his

head.

For, "Probably warmer," was all that

it said.
• • •

District Attorney: — "What possible

excuse could you jurymen have for acquit-

ting that bloody murderer.'"

Juryman.
—

"Insanity."

District Attorney:
—
"What! All twelve

of you.'"
• • •

First Little Girl: — "Why did your
mother spank you.'"

Second Little Girl (Professor's Daugh-
ter):
—

"Because she is too untutored, ig-

norant and archaic in her ideas to devise

a more modern reformatory method based

on the superior intelligence of the young-

er generation."
• • •

If this is printed

It's a cinch

The editor needed

One more inch.

THE GHOST OF FORM 4B

One day a ghost walked through 4B
When the air was cold and raw.

And we want you to hear his story now
For this is what he saw:

"Many blank faces were there before me
Gazing into space.

Alas, who are these, I asked myself.

The dreamers of our race?

Oh, no, that can't be true at all,

For I see within these walls

Five boys who play ace hockey here.

And three who toss footballs.

With Junior "A", there's Hunt and
Dunne,

Sheedy and McNamara;
With Junior "B", there's only one,

His name is Richard Perras.

On O.R.F.U.'s winning team.

Of Intercollegiate fame.

Three boys who should get credit are

Dunham, Keefe and McLean.

Many types I saw in there.

But none you'd call a flop.

Especially that gifted guy
Violinist Jack Dunlop.

In one front seat, behind a nose.

Sat a boy who loves spaghetti,

I think you know just whom I mean

—

I refer to Louis Boarettti.

Another boy whom I saw there too.

Whose voice will be changing soon.

Was the fair-haired with the schoolgirl

voice,

That little lad, Muldoon.

I saw therein some clever fellows,

And some that were not so bright.

In the latter classification

I thought I saw O'Bright.

The best gum advertisement

That I ever saw.

Was the grinning face in the outside row
O Jo-Jo Cavanaugh.

When it's time to give a cheer,

Bowskill leads the shouts.

But when it comes to leading marks.

The teachers have their doubts.

Mr. Cluff attends each day.

Wearing the latest styles.

But all the rest of them like to wear
The same old friendly smiles.

There were twenty-seven in that class,

To name there's still more yet,

Haley, Applcton, Kehoe, and Daniels,

MacKenzie, Flavin and Morfitt.

Among the Boarders of that class,

The goofiest one was Lynett;

Two others that were less conspicuous

Were "Curly" Graham and Mylett.

The last, (a Frenchman from Montreal),

Was Handfield and his camera.

They were as inseparable around the

school

As a squeaky voice and Hamra."

And so he told his little tale

Which we've passed on to you.

We certainly hope you've like it some,

And will remember it, too.

Robert Burns, 4-B.

Our Advertisers made this book

possible. Give them your support.
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MEDALS, PRIZES AND
SCHOLARSHIPS

Awarded at the Eighty-Fourth Annual
Distribution of Prizes by the Rt. Rev.

Edward Brennan, V.G., on January 26th,

1937.

1. The Governor General's Gold Medal
for general proficiency in the Uni-

versity of Toronto

—

C. P. Crowley

(To) onto).

2. The Silver Medal in Philosophy

—

C.

P. Crowley.

3. The Ramsay Scholarship in Physics

—

D. B. Kennedy (Ottawa).

4. The Teefy Gold Medal in Mathema-
tics and Physics

—

D. B. Kennedy.

5. The Edward Blake Scholarship in

Biological and Medical Sciences—
Ernest Ryan (Barrie).

6. The St. Michael's College Scholarship

in Biology and Medicine

—

Ernest

Ryan.

7. The Mercier Gold Medal in Philoso-

phy

—

Larry Lynch (Toronto).

8. The Philosophy Prize of the Fourth

Year

—

Larry Lynch.

9. The Carnegie Fellowship in Mediae-

val Studies

—

Larry Lynch.

10. The McBrady Gold Medal for gener-

al proficiency in Third Year Pass

—

Paul Helfrich (Rochester).

11. The Silver Medal in Greek of Third

Year Pass

—

A. ]. Sonberg (Rochester).

12. The Silver Medal in English of Third

Year Pass

—

P. C. Farrell (Toronto).

13. The Silver Medal in Physics of Third

Year Pass

—

A. }. Saeli (Rochester).

14. The McBrady Gold Medal in general

proficiency of Third Year Pass

—

J.

.4. VanAllen (Rochester).

15. The Kernahan Scholarship in Philo-

sophy

—

V. Brezil{ (Houston).

16. The Hanrahan Scholarship in Philo-

sophy

—

R. MacDonald (Kingston).

17. The First Scholarship in Second Year
Commerce and Finance—/. D. Evers

(Toronto).

18. The Second Scholarship in Second

Year Commerce and Finance

—

G. E.

Browning (Sudbury).

19. The First Scholarship in First Year

English and History

—

A. H. LeMay
(Ottawa).

20. The Sir Edmund Walker Scholarship

—A. H. LeMay.
21. The First Proficiency Scholarship in

First Year Pass—F. G. Zenl{el

(Rochester).

22. The Fourth Proficiency Scholarship in

First Year Pass

—

E. A. Psutf^a

(Kitchener).

23. The Sixth Proficiency Scholarship in

First Year Pass

—

A. Zambelli (Ro-
chester).

24. The Seventh Proficiency Scholarship

in First Year Pass

—

Peter Swan (Van-
couver).

A FE"W OF THE ORCHESTRA BOYS
SEATED—F. Mullarnev. F. Murphy. C. Asslnl.
STANDING—H. Anderson, R. Handforth, L. Burns.

THE COLLEGE ORCHESTRA

FEW years ago, we are told, or-

ganized music was a completely

neglected factor in the college life of St.

Michael's. At last a small group of stu-

dent-musicians, noting this deficiency and
resenting it, determined to make an effort

to remedy it. The efTort, for a year or

two, was a thankless one, and was appre-

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE SCHOOL
AWARDS

1. The Dr. Gerald Kirby Gold Medal for

proficiency in the Fourth Year

—

Thomas F. Fortune (Perpetual Help
Parish).

2. The Fourth Year
place

—

James C.

Christi).

3. The Dr. Wm. D. Muckle Gold Medal
for proficiency in the Third Year

—

Edward A. Woods (St. Peter's).

4. The Third Year Prize for second

place

—

Francis G. Roughton (St.

Joseph's).

5. The Father Denis O'Connor Gold
Medal for proficiency in the Second
Year

—

Michael F. Choma (St.

Michael's).

6. The Second Year Prize for second

place— John A. Keating (St. An-
thony's).

7. The Rev. Stanislaus McGrath Gold
Medal for proficiency in the First

Year

—

Paul J. Dennison (St. Brigid's).

8. The First Year Prize for second place

—Philip J. Leah (St. Clare's).

9. The Preparatory Prize

—

Jean Morris
(Quebec City).

Prize for second

Farrell ( Corpus

ciated by few besides the musicians them-

selves. But last year an eleven-piece or-

chestra, under the direction of Fr. W.
Sharpe, was presented to the students and
staff and was enthusiastically received.

Of still greater proportions was the

achievement that took place with the reor-

ganization of the orchestra in the present

school year. Unfortunately Fr. Sharpe

was called to duties elsewhere and could

no longer be with us, but latent talent was
readily found in the current section, in

the person of Peter Cremasco, who was
awarded the baton and given full direc-

tion of the orchestra. That the appoint-

ment was a wise one is amply attested by
results. The greater number of the old

instrumentalists remained active, and the

Freshman Class was unusually productive,

so that the number of members was just

doubled. Moreover, the instrumentation

was improved and individual talent un-

covered.

With the increase in ability has come
increased demand for the orchestra's ser-

vices—so much so, in fact, that at times

it has been difficult to rehearse sufficiently

between performances. There is scarcely

a play or student assemblage of any kind

that is not considered incomplete if the

"boys" are not there to provide a tune

betwixt times. Though its library may
be, as yet, limited, its versatility is great

—its renditions ranging from the grand

opera of "Carmen" and Victor Herbert's

operettas to popular college marches and

dance arrangements.

But perhaps all this is too much praise.

In spite of our rapid progress there is

no one who realizes more than we our

own shortcomings, or is more anxious to

(Continued on page 135)
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FATHER MclNTYRE'S MESSAGE

NOTHER scholastic year draws to a

close. For many of you it is just

another year, but for the graduates it

means that the curtains are about to fall

forever on their High School days. On
this occasion then, I shall direct my mes-

sage to those who are about to leave us.

Graduation literally means arriving at

a certain step on the educational ladder.

As you stand on the last eminence of

High School, the future looms before you

with higher summits that both beckon

and challenge, while memory affectionate-

ly recalls the last five years that have

interwoven themselves into your lives.

As you glance back over the past you
must needs admit that there were days

when the studies were hard and the work
prosaic, and the work anything but

entertaining; but you held to your tasks,

you won the laurels, you reached the goal

of your graduation. Permit me to extend

to you hearty congratulations on the work
you have done, and the honours you have

attained.

In facing the future you have every

reason to be optimistic. True, you will be

asked to be more self-reliant than ever,

but you have a firm foundation. You have

obtained knowledge, the equal of that

dispensed in any provincial High School.

But knowledge alone will not suffice. As
Ruskin so potently put it: "A man might
have all the knowledge of this world

and that of a fallen angel in hell, and yet

be supremely unhappy and a complete

failure". Besides the three proverbial

"R's", there is a fourth—the most im-

portant
—

"Religion".

Here at St. Michael's College School

you have been taught that great as learn-

ing is, greater is the Author of learning;

beautiful as culture is, more beautiful is

holiness. Here you have been guarded
against the stupid modern mistake that

human nature so easily makes, the mis-

take of placing cleverness above goodness.

Therefore you may justly feel that your

Rev. V. I. Mdntyre, C.S.B..

High School Principal

education has been vastly superior to that

which does no more than feed the mind
with facts, ignoring the greatest fact, God;
which sadly neglects character; which
conspicuously ignores holiness, and places

Caesar above St. Paul, Erasmus above St.

Thomas More, and Shakespeare above

Christ.

Pledge renewed allegiance to the high-

est ideals that have ever been brought

before your vision. For God's sake refuse

to join the crazy crowds who believe and
assert that the chief end of life is money
or pleasure or both. Do not allow your

belief in God and His Church to be

damaged by any unfortunate experience

through which you may pass. Before you
are many years older someone will de-

ceive you, betray you, or injure you. Let

not such experience embitter your spirit.

Venture your immortal soul upon the

truth that men and women have walked
along the highways of life who were
transparently honest, and pure, and good;

and that the heights which they reached,

you also may reach. Be suspicious of short

cuts to prosperity. Keep principle en-

throned above policy. Bear in mind that

life is full of subtle tests which try us,

and that no counterfeit coin can forever

pass as current coin.

To the graduates of 1937 just another

word and I shall have finished. Church
and State are waiting for you. You who
now listen must soon speak. Be true to

God, your Church and your country. Be
loyal to your Alma Mater. Show in the

sight of all the world the beneficent ef-

fects of that education you have received.

Cultivate the Presence of God. Believe

that the Omniscient One ever walks be-

side you. Realize your divine sonship.

Leave no stain upon other lives, and no
blight on the world through which you
pass. Throw your influence on the side

of the great forces which are seeking for

righteousness, no matter what the cost

may be. And while we rejoice in the joy

that is yours on this the occasion of your
graduation, this is our wish for your fu-

ture success—become all that it is possible

for you to become. What that is you can
know only by striving day by day from
youth to age, even unto the end, leaving

the issue with God and His master work-
man—Time. And in your high and holy

resolve may the blessing of God be with
you in all your years. May your hearts

be ever grateful. May the seed we have
sown there bloom to your eternal bliss

and to the greater glory of God.
It would be a grave mistake for you

to feel that your education is now com-
pleted. It is not; nor will it ever be until

your soul is filled with the vision of God.
As the warriors of old bore off with them
the spoils of conquest, do you carry with
you the treasures you have gathered here.

Do not let time or apathy dull your in-

tellectual keenness. They will unless you
seek stimulation. Keep in touch with the

better things. Read the best books and
the more thoughtful reviews and periodic-

als. Cultivate a growing love for the

great poets, the great essayists, the great

historians, and the great prophets, with
whom God has enriched our needy world.

Only the foundations of culture have been
received. These you must build on, if

the edifice of your personality is to be
fully reared. Keep the weeds out of the

garden of your life; keep it filled with
blossoms of worth.
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FORM V-A

FRONT—F. Roughton, J. Grlflln. J. LaRose. C. Gallagher, C. Morrison, P.

Handfleld, A. Tosonl. J. Wels.
SECOND ROW—J, Kelly, F. Murphy, H. Fink, H. Bolger, J, Fullerton, E.

Woods, G. Clark, E. Rellly.
THIRD ROW—J. Calrnes, D. Doyle, R. Schwalm, A. Koerner, E. Madlgan,

J. Lucas, J. Leah,
FOURTH ROW—P. Rosettls, T. Murray, J. Morgan, G. Denlson, J. Kavanagh,

E, Bracken.
FIFTH BOW—Mr. B. Bruder. O. Kennedy.
ABSENT—C. Drlscoll, P. Fox, P. McCann, T. McGllUs.

FORM V-B

FRONT—W. Glynn, J. Gllmour, P. Goodyear, Mr. J. McLaughlin, H. Clancy,
J. McQuade. C. Cunningham.

SECOND ROW—W. Doyle, L. O'Brien, P. Roche, J. Farrell, J. Hancock, H.
Moloney.

THIRD ROW—T. Fortune, G. Dineley, F. Klrby, L. Clancy, J. Marvyn.
FOURTH ROW—T. Homewood. L. Horahan.
ABSENT—W. Calvert. L. Doherty, J. DowUng, F. Hunt. J. Knowlton, J.

McCarthy, B. Murphy, L. Poclus, J. Tattersall, G. Thomas, R.
Troke.

if f * f ^ f A i

FORM IV-A

FRONT—W. Hawk,shaw. J. Gregson, M. Robltallle, E. Pergolas, J. Breen,
A. Vlsconte, D. Bennett, E. Kelly.

SECOND ROW—W. Fleury. T. McCann, R. Whyte, C. Reuben, J. Duffy. J.

O'Gorman. J. Knights. B. Stapley.
THIRD ROW—W. OBrlen, O. Moloney, R. Clune. J. Marglson, A. Mc-Cann,

P. Lynch. J. Hogan.
FOURTH ROW—J. Nixon. L. Kearney, C. Gauthler, G. Ruta. P. Lavery, J,

Power.
FIFTH ROW—N. Morrison, G. Phelan. J. Warden.
ABSENT—A. Ford, V. Kehoe, J. Reffle, F. Voorwerk, C. Wagstaff.

FORM IV-B

FRONT—B. Muldoon. J. Mohan. R. Perras. W. McLean, J. Dunham, J.
MacKenzle, E. Sheedy, G. Hamra.

SECOND BOW—J. Cavanagh, G. McNamara. T. Lynett, J. Apple-
ton, J. Haley, J, Coulter, P. Bowsklll.

THIRD ROW—A. Daniels. F. O'Brlght. R. Burns, J. Dunlop, W. Mv-
lett, L. Handfleld

FOURTH BOW—P. Graham. L. Boarettl.
ABSENT—W. Cluff. T. Dunne, W. Flavin, R. Hunt. K. Keefe, D.

McKay, A. Morfltt, N. Zlncone.
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FORM III-A

FRONT—M. Choma. F. Gregoire, W. Hancock, L. Foley, C. McGrath, G. Mayer,
B. Cook. F. Carter.

SECOND ROW—J. Reeves. James Hogan. W. Foley, R. Griffin, C. Cachia, B.
Mitchell. M. O'Grady, T. Cooney.

THIRD ROW—G. Tumino, O. Tlerney. J. Ahern, J. Curtis, F. McCarthy M.
Zimmerman. H, Luckett.

FOURTH ROW—P. McLaughlin, W. Dunn. T. Cunerty, J. Leonard. W. Cor-
bett, D. Walsh.

FIFTH ROW—G. Walsh, B. Lloyd, J. Leon, P. Malloy, J. Keating.

FORM III-B

FRONT—L. Tenute. B, Mottram, J. Haffey, E. Nardilli, G. Brislan, J. Ward,
J. Johnson.

SECOND ROW—M. Dennis. J. Foley. A. De Manche. D. Kent, E. Gardi. W.
Clarke. J. Connelly.

THIRD ROW—W. Nutson, G. Hilton, S. Higglns, F. Sweeney, F. O'Hearn,
S. Sosowski.

FOURTH BOW—A. Plant. F. Healy, J. Hurley. T. McCormlck. F. Dubee. J.
O'Gorman. C. Birt.

FIFTH ROW—F. Regan. K. Forristal. A. Homewood, H. West, C. Downs, G.
Laing, E. Shuba. J. Jeynes.

ABSENT—B. Barnett, G. Collins, A. DeLuoa.

FORM III-C

FRONT—B. Roach. J. Reffle, L. Roger. J. O'Hara, B. McDonough, F. Kelly,
M. Hartman, F. Carney.

SECOND ROW—C. Bowman, F. Torsney, F. McGulgan. P. Pandy. M. Marois,
G. Travers. H. Ball.

THIRD ROW—W. Stedman. G. Gauthier, W. Miller, L, McGrady. P. Jar-
main. T. Anderson.

FOURTH ROW—D. Galan. F. Zweng. J. Margis. R. Plckard. G. Roach.
FIFTH ROW—R. Sutherland. A. McNulty, P. McNamara. T. McGovern.
ABSENT—W. Armstrong, J. Deegan, A. Jacques, L. McCauley, E. St. Marie.

FORM II-A

FRONT-W. H. O'Brien, F. Cullen. J. Gluffre, D. Allen, J. Sullivan C
Parrell. P. Leah. W. M. O'Brien.

SECOND ROW—A. Kelly. B. McGouran L. Gauthier. E. Horvath. F Boleer
J. Brislan. M. Michael. J. Keating.

THIRD ROW—A. Landreville, D. O'Gorman, R. Stedman, J. Murphy M
Quinn, P. Zeagman. E. Hannan.

FOURTH ROW—F. Bennett, P. Denison. R. Grossi, A. O'Gorman, T Hayes
A. Morra.

FIFTH ROW—J. Crothers. L. Harcourt, P. O'Sullivan, W. Callahan A
Butler.

TSfx^SS^—^- Pocius. H. Conlon, F. Lamphier. R. Cullen, B. Hickey.ABSENT—A. Egan, E. Meunier.
'
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FORM II-B

FRONT

—

W. Armstrong. C. Zambri, G. Lalor. E. Piatt, W. McDonald, B.
Milne, J. Smith, J. Coffey.

SECOND BOW—J. Connolly, J. Kennedy. S. Wilklns, R. Flanagan. B. Bell.

J. Curtis, H. Coughlln, D, Forster.
THIRD ROW—J. Keeler, P. Daughen, J. Bowyer, D. Helferty. J. Hillock.

N. Kelemen G. Anderson.
FOURTH ROW—J. Fraser, E. Casey. J. Sampson. P. Greenhlll, W. Jeans.

P. O'Connor.
TOP ROW—A.Wytrykush. O. Smith. D. Bennett. R. Gunn.
ABSENT—E. Skelhorn. J. Cleary,

f f f f f f 4 s»

FORM I-A

FRONT—J. Hawkins, M. O'Brien, W. MacDonald, B. Wakeford, F. Black,
J. Coyle, C. Dobias, P. Morrison.

SEC30ND ROW—A. Campbell, J. Healy, D. Lawlor, E, McKay, T. O'Neill,
K. McDonough. M. Morgan. W. Harding.

THIRD ROW—L. Schmidt. F. Hickey, D. Ingram, P. Coughlln. J. Temple,
E. Meehan. K. Miller.

FOURTH ROW—K. Klersey. R. Fluker. J. Carter. W. Summer, F. Wlertz,
P. Duffy.

FIFTH ROW—P. Petrlnec. S. Hajdasz, H. Harding. A. Bozzato. P. Kormann
TOP ROW—F. Fritz. J. Peak, F. Shanahan, P. McGovern. R. Ironsides.
ABSENT—J. McTague.

FORM IB
FRONT—V. McNamara, B. Rochford, M. Fullerton, C. Clra, J. Attard. V. Mul-

hall, J. Van Vogt. V. Brady.
SECOND ROW—V. Plcard. C. Schim. F. Mackenzie. J. Mogavero. G. Rltza; L.

Wallace. B. McHardy, J. Hill.

THIRD ROW—R. Hurley, W. Prychcltko, E. Klmber, E. McGrade. W. Clancy,
A. Chris, F. White.

FOURTH ROW—W. Kenny. H. Hunter. J. Walsh. W. Fenn. D. Lynch, G.
Christmas.

FIFTH ROW—J. Magee. E. Mulhall. J. Nelll. L. Egan. R. Hayward.
SIXTH ROW—G. Shea, P. Johnston, O. Cain. T. LePlne.
TOP ROW—P. Irish. F. Simls, O. Johnston, T. Stewart, J. Greenhlll.

EAST JiNU SCHOOL
FRONT—J. D. Morton. K. Fox, J. Walsh, S. O'Boyle, J. H. Boyle, S. Gold-

smith. J. O'Neill.
BACK ROW—G. Midghall. P. McAllister. G. Macdonald. W. McClennon.

R. Pendergast, E. Kelly, E. Midghall, O. Brazeau. B. D'Agostlne.
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COMMERCAL
FRONT—J. Traynor, J. Morrell, B. Lukaslk. J. PouUot, D. Wakely,

C. Kean, R. Bruneau.
SECOND ROW—J. Matiera. R. Corriveau. A. Lamarre, R. Conlln, E.

Deremigis, F. Farragher.
THIRD ROW—T. O'Rourke, M. Gauthier. M. Carroll. R. Wakely, A.

Tonn.
BACK ROW—M. Muniz; J. IngUs.

PREPARATORY CLASS
FRONT—B, Poy, A. Levey. J. Maro's.
BACK ROW—F. McConnell. T. McDonough. Q. Murphy.

THE ABSENTEES.
FRONT—p. McCann, V-A; J. McTague, I-A; J. McCarthy, V-B; R. Troke,

V-B.
SECOND ROW—B. Murphy. V-B; F. Voorwerk. IV-A; J. DowUng. V-B; L.

Doherty. V-B; G. Thomas V-B.
THIRD ROW—V. Kehoe. IV-A; E. Meunler, II-A; P. Fox, VA; J. J.

Knowlton, V-B.



JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL FOOTBALL TEAM
FRONT—Hancock, Kearney. McCarthy, Stewart, Morfltt, Kennedy,

Duffy.
SECOND ROW—Egan. Troke. Clune. O'SuUlvan, Keating, Callahan.
THIRD ROW—Anderson. Luckett.
ABSENT—Mr. Wlllett. Cooney.

THE BANTAMS TEAM
FRONT—Mogavero. Morgan, Gregolre, Van Vogt. Morrison.
SECOND ROW—Wakeford. Coyle, Marols. Mulhall.
THIRD ROW—Tlerney, Roche, Mr. Orslnl, Duffy, Healy.

INTERMEDIATE HIGH SCHOOL FOOTBALL TEAM
FRONT—McDonough. Pergolas, Bennett. Reeves. Brislan. McGouran. Bolger.
SECOND ROW—Kelly. Vlscontl. Picard. Chris. Bowman. Mitchell.
THIRD ROW-Marols, Stedman, McDonough, Haffey. McGrath,
TOP ROW—Crothers, Cooney, Kean.

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE O.H.A. JUNIOR "B" TEAM
FRONT—W. Glynn, B. Mitchell, H. Hunter, "Slip" Madlgan, R. Perras, R. Picard. F.

O'Hearne.
BACK—E. Shuba (Manager), J. Summer, H. West, A, Jacques. P. Blum (Tralnor).
ABSENT—F. Regan.

—119—
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What Price Ice ?

I AS it Confucius who said, "The

lack of ice will disrupt any house

league?" Never mind. It might have

been anybody. It might even have been

Father Lynch and more than likely it

was. But the fact of the matter is, the

lack of ice did disrupt the St. Michael's

Senior House League.

Could you have been in the ancient

and revered halls of St. Michael's lately

you would have noticed a usually placid

man walking about muttering savagely

about the weather, his hair turning to

gray as one watched. On one particular

day you would have seen him dive into

Father Maclntyre's office to elude a dele-

gation from the Host of Harassed House

League Hockeyists, come to add their

straw to this poor camel's back. You

would have seen him phone the Maple

Leaf Gardens, make arrangements for

four hockey games to be played on Wed-

nesday afternoon and emerge a truer,

deeper, finer man. This was Father

Lynch.

Thus on this particular Wednesday,
eager for the fray, the blood lust in their

young and tender eyes, eight teams poured

through the portals of Maple Leaf Gar-

dens. While two teams played, the other

six ran amok seeking what they might
devour. The attendants who had obvi-

ously sat up all the preceding evening,

practising courtesy, now began to pursue

the elusive boys with what energy they

had left at their command. A group of

irate ushers, attendants, et al, headed by

Sacheverell, the seat sweeper, began to

make the rounds of the various coaches,

complaining that boys waiting for the next

game were cutting up a hose lying near-

by with their skates till that hose was in-

distinguishable from Grade A bologna.

Once the teams hit the ice, however, the

coach could easily demonstrate that the

skates were not sharp enough to cut any
size or shape of rubber. When those at-

tendants arrived for work they may have

been perfect specimens or bad cases of caf-

feine nerves but by the time of the hoc-

keyists' departure not all the good work
or advice of Dr. R. E. Lee or the Postum
salesman or Professor Kindly would have
sufficed to make new men of them.

After this not even the best optimist

could hope for a recurrence of that Wed-
nesday afternoon. So now attention turns

to the hockey cushions on the campus.
Monday, no ice; Tuesday, a little; Wed-

COLLEGE SCHOOL ATHLETIC DIRECTORATE.
SEATED—F. Murphy. P. Rosettis, P. Dennlson.
STANDING—J. McTague.

nesday, more ice; Thursday, almost

enough; Thursday night, a thaw, and Fri-

day no ice again. This goes on and on

far into the winter. Perhaps the adminis-

trative body will get together and intro-

duce that grand old game of floor hoc-

key. Until then hockey will be at a

standstill, tor winter has evidently died a

placid death in Toronto and its districts.

Bill Miller, Ill-C.

wm J|
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5-A
Two redheads we have in our wonder-

ful class,

Epitomies both of the state we call brass,

Lucas and Bracken are handles to call

Two sprightly young fellows—here's to

you all.

Next we shall follow with opprobrious

slander

A lad who can walk with the grace of

a gander,

His name may be Reilly, and let us

condone

His growls with his Latin, like a dog
with a bone.

And then comes Paul Fox, both sober

and shy,

A clever young fellow with egg on his

tie,

And Leah the Communist, who slays

with a grin,

The baby-down stubble he has on his

chin.

Kennedy next, plus 'Curfew' McGillis,

Their nemesis is, may we say, Mr.

Willis.'

And drama comes forth in a well-nur-

tured storm,

It's present in Schwalm, or Haggett in

form.

The sfwrts have their sections—an easy

surname,

Rosettis and Morrison both take the

blame;

Tiddle-i-winks also are in their purview,

A wild game of checkers would excite

them too.

We'll now call our kids in tender age

blest,

Roughton, Tosoni and Woods stood the

test.

Heading the class with their infant

goo-goo,

Not laughing we say it, kids—Orchids

to you.

An Irishman's sigh is a bolt from the

blue.

Remodelled we have it in D'Arcy Doyle

too.

There on the left is little John Weis,

The desk, we regret, comes up to his

eyes.

A sobbing piano will bury its head.

When Murphy the Gasper awakens the

dead.

Another young lad you will know by

his nose.

His name we'll divulge—it's Johnny

La Rose.

The last of the throng is Dennison dear,

A queer looking duffer, but full of good

cheer.

And thus, worthy friends, we've com-

pleted the day.

For this is the history of dear old 5A.

James Morgan, 5-A.

Promoted
Mr. J. H. Sullivan, manager of the George A. Fuller Co. of Canada,

Ltd., has been promoted to the Vice-Presidency of the CJeorge A. Fuller

Company of America, and is to take over the management of its Boston

Office. The Canadian company carried out the construction of the new

St. Michael's College.

The Thurible congratulates Mr. Sullivan and wishes him every success

in his new appointment.

Through seventy years, under
five sovereigns, Eno's "Fruit Salt"

has been the world's favourite and

most famous means of keeping fit

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^i^ ^JSS



1937 ^^T^hariblc 123

CAPT. JACK GOES TO TOWN.

{Continued from page 91)

Suddenly, doing his best to win the game
was the most important thing there was.

Peggy and Tucker and Neil and Steve

—

he didn't want to let them down. And
Gracie Hurst—Neil was right. If he got a

chance he'd go in there and play as he
never played before. He'd show her

—

The second half started. The loss of

both Tommy Dougherty and Neil Hast-
ings put them at a disadvantage to start

with. Then, the McQueen's team was
really good. McQueen's was piling up its

score. Bedford made four points for Var-
sity and Doburg make a basket and a

foul shot, but McQueen's was too far

ahead for it to make much difference.

Neil Hastings went over to Steve and
held a brief, whispered conference. Jack
could see Steve protesting, waving Hast-

ings away. They were looking at him.
McQueen's scored another basket. The
score was 32-15. There were six minutes
left to play. Then he heard Steve bark
at him, "Get out there, Powell."

The rest was basketball history at Var-

sity. It was the talk of the campus for

days. Even a couple of sports columnists

on the city dailies gave it more than pass-

ing mention. Tucker Moranegan still cor-

rals freshmen wherever he sees them and
tells them about the night Captain Jack

went to town.

From the moment Jack Powell step-

ped out on the court for the second time
that night, the spectators were treated

to six minutes of the most dazzling dis-

play of brilliant basketball that had ever

been seen in Carter House gym. He
played like a man possessed. His team-
mates, too, played with new enthusiasm,

seeming to catch some of his spark. Mc-
Queen's was held scoreless from then

on.

And the worst of it for them is that

they could not stop Varsity. Powell was
all over the place. On two different oc-

casions when two McQueen's players

came down the court on a fast break with
only Jack between them and the basket,

he outguessed them and took the ball

away from them, making them look fool-

ish. Another time, he cut to the left of

the bangboard and threw up a pretty left

handed hook shot with two McQueen's
players draj^ed over his frame in an ob-

vious foul. The ball caromed off the

bangboard, went in for two hard earned
points and Jack sank the charity toss

awarded. Again, he sank two set shots

with that swish which is such pleasant

music to a coach's ear. The whole six

minutes went like that with Powell and
his teammates piling up points and Mc-
Queen's trying to save themselves.

In point of style

^^r^^

^ \ ft I

THE LONDON SLACKS
WITH ZIPPER FLY

Hobberlins
Limited

145 yonge si*

Open evenings until 9 oclock.
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Less than a minute before the game was

over, Jack was dribbling in a frantic at-

tempt to score. He knew that there wasn't

much time and the score was still 32-30.

A McQueen's player blocked him with

such force that Jack was knocked to the

floor. The crowd howled but the referee

didn't call a foul. Quick as a flash, Jack,

half-lying on the floor, threw and the

ball went in clean to tie up the score.

A mighty roar shook the gymnasium.

But there was something wrong. The re-

feree was giving a foul to McQueen's.

Cries of protest rang out. The McQueen's

player stood, raised the ball and tossed.

It hit the rim and while the whole gym-

nasium watched with bated breath, it

circled and slowly dropped through —
just as the whistle blew. McQueen's had

won, but Powell had played the game
of his life and the greatest game Varsity

had ever seen.

He dressed quickly, embarrassed but

pleased at the noisy demonstrativeness

of the others. He had thought Steve was

going to kiss him. Tucker had lost no

time in getting down to the locker rooms

either. Tommy Dougherty limped over

and Neil kept saying, "I knew you

could do it."

But Jack was anxious to get dressed

and up to the dance which was just start-

ing. Peggy was standing at the head of

the stairs.

"Hi, kid," he yelled, starting to hurry

past her.

"Oh, Jack, you were—you are
—

"

"Thanks Peg. Do we dance—later?"

"Yes, yes sure," she smiled valiantly,

"See you later."

Jack started on into the dance. Com-
ing out of the door were Grace Hurst

and Mondon.
"Nice going, Powell," said Mondon.
"Yes, Jack, you were very good."

"Thanks. Thanks, Gracie. May I have

this dance.'"

"Oh, I'm sorry. We're just leaving for

the Royal Edward. Some other time,

maybe."

"Can't we have just one before you

go?" Jack persisted.

"I'm sorry, but we're late now." It

was Mondon speaking.

Jack walked into the gym. Karl Bul-

er's orchestra had just begun to play,

"Under My Skin". Surely she would
dance that before she went

—
"our song",

she had told him once.

Grace and Mondon weren't in the

hall. They probably hadn't left the coat-

room. He started down to it. A feminine

voice drifted out of the open room.
"—Of course, it's all right. That floor

is terrible and besides if we'd stayed, I

would have to dance with Jack—and he's

impossible."

GRADUATE to
GRAD'S" gahnia

SUITS

If You Want—
—new sports back styles . . . with half

belt and shirred waist, bi-swing back,
pleated back, gusset shoulders, or
almost any of the smart styles so
popular with younger men.—a most extensive choice of smart
patterns and styles.—real gatonia value, which means
good workmanship, good all wool
materials, correct style and cut, at
moderate price.

GRADUATE TO "GRAD'S"
Satonia SUITS

Sizes 32 to 3?

with two pair trousers $2 1 .50
with one pair trousers $ 1 7.50
Special "tall" sizes (with two palra-oo CA

trousers) «p^^.3U
(iBAI)'S CLOTHING DEPABTMKNT

Second Floor — James St.

T. EATON C?,LIMITED
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Then Mondon's voice, low and indis-

tinct and Gracie's high pitched answer.

"I know he played a good game. But

I don't like basketball anyway. And he

looked just awful—all sweat and long,

hairy legs and hair flapping over that

rubber band. Ugh. He disgusted me."

Jack walked slowly away. Two fig-

ures were walking down the hall. He
called "Hey, Tuck, Peggy. Wait a min-

ute — Isn't it just about time for our

dance.'"

Compliments of

McDonald & Halligan

Live Steele Commission Agents

Union Stocl< Yards. W. Toronto

Compliments of

Vnclenvood Elliott Fisher
Limited

135 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont.

Underwood Typewriters
J. J. Seltz, Pres. J. L. Seltz. Vice-Pres.

CARNAHAN'S
Limited

give you VALUE for your money

QUALITY and SERVICE

PRESCRIPTIONS
and Siek Room Supplies

Toilet Articles, Kodaks
and Supplies

Pre© delivery to all parts of
the city

Main Store:

—

741 YONGE STREET, at Bloor.
Telephone KI. 1197

Branches :—
:{»3 (CHURCH, Cor. Carlton

Telephone EL. 1.545

2O06 YOXGE, Cor. Lola Road
Telephone HY. 1145

W. J. A. Carnahan, Gen. Mgr.

A DAY IN MORE HOUSE

(Continued from page 93)

sers, for that perennial pastime of bridge

—we can't oblige at the moment.
And as the wise men are often heard

to remark, "Tempus fugit"; the

day is drifting into twilight, — that

part of the day I call the Mongrel hour,

neither night nor day—(excuse me while

I wax poetic). Down the hall comes the

shuffle of feet; I catch a hurried glimpse

of the Jack Armstrong of the residence,

Ray Marling, who is away for his daily

afternoon session at what we will call

Penellies for variation . . he must have

aroused his room-mate (who, by the way,

is responsible for me writing this darned

article), George Koerner, "The Chief,"

who drops in for a none too kindly hint

for a little acceleration on my part . . .

The gong! and for the second time

to-day I find myself deserted, proving

again that self-preservation of the stom-

ach is the first law of mankind . . and
from the sound of retreating footsteps,

a voice weak with hunger that trails away
to a whisper . . "Tell Baldwin to call . .

."

Back once more to this vale of tears

—and we find ourselves enveloped by an
exterior darkness,—yet an interior of vivid

brightness and sparkling gaiety prevails

. . like moths to a flame our multiple in-

mates are drawn by the haunting strains

of the current swing favorite or then

again the throaty lament of some husky-

voiced torch-singer bewailing the fact that

she has "her love to keep her warm,"
might be the cause of this new-found
Utopia . . the walls resound with the gay
laughter . . witticisms flow effervescingly

from the lips of many of our more bril-

liant humorists, lending an airy atmos-

phere that is usually prevalent when men
of More House gather . . voices are raised

in accompaniment to some undernourished

crooner . . the odd block is thrown at un-

suspecting victims by the willing pupils

of Barry O'Brien's blocking school . . .

and then when the din has reached its

dizzy heights . . enters the second in

command of this humble abode of ours,

Mr. Don Desjarlais, who is in search of

an answer to an American history prob-

lem, "What date did Grant take Read?"
. . or was it Richmond? . . he is greeted

with a salvo of jeers and catcalls when
he has the audacity to inquire if friend

Baldwin is in . . just the little matter of

a phone call . . This interruption in the

proceedings seems to dampen the ardor,

and there is a decided move towards re-

plenishing the inner man in the way of

a chocolate malted or two . .this move-
ment is given the full support of those

two Queens Park "Quail Hunters," Jerry

Kavanaugh and Charlie Peters, and they

lead a strong delegation in search of work
instead of leisure.

And so if you have borne with me
this far you have weathered the gamut
of a day's doings in More House, and
we sincerely hope you are none the worse
for wear . . But wait a minute; what is

this strange phenomenon, this unreal crea-

ture from a dim, dark past? Let me
take a closer look . . I shudder at the sight

. . It must be his ghost . . But no, here

he is in his very essence, his material

"whatness," the one and only, our miss-

ink link, Albert Baldwin, and synchronis-

ing with his entrance is the distant jangle

of the telephane . . Abner trundles off . .

and as I lay my weary and throbbing head
on the pillow, I hear him on his return . .

mumbling vaguely about a . . wrong
number!
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"Wraps.

FREEMAN'S
25G College St.

KI. 0991

571 Yonge St.
KI. 3270

Opening Evenings.

Class Pins

Scnool Rin^s

1 ropnies

Dance Favours

Medals anJ Prizes

Presentations

<o»

Writtfor our Booklets on

"Medals, Cup. and Shield."

"College and Scbool Insignia"
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Habit Cloth

Soutane Cloth

Altar Linen
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• *
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20 WELLINGTON ST. W.

Tel. ELgin 8943
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SUITS
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MEASURE

AT

$25-00
In view of increased prices in
woollens tliis is a verj- special fea-
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TOPCOATS SPECIAL
$2000

"You'll lil(e our clothes"—Reg'd.
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R. F. FITZPATRICK, Manager

310 Yonge Street At Dundas
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Yellow Label

25c
per Vz lb.

More Flavor to the Cup
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Mother Parker's Tea Company
TORONTO

STAFFORD HIGGINS, President.
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ARCHBISHOP McGUIGAN'S
ADDRESS

{Continued from page 13)

The majestic precepts of philosophy, the

luminous maxims of law, the oracles of in-

dividual wisdom, the traditionary rules

of truth, justice and religion, even when
imbedded in corruption or alloyed with

the pride of the world, betoken His ori-

ginal agency and His long-suffering pres-

ence. Anticipations and reminiscences of

His majestic glory haunt the mind of the

self-sufficient sage, the pagan devotee and

even the enthusiastic experimentalist in

Communism. God's writing is uf)on the

wall of the Indian fane and the porticos

of Greece. Yes, God is everywhere by His

all-pervading presence. His all-sustaining

power, His all-surpassing essence. Even

in the unseeming legends of popular

mythology He casts His shadow and dim-

ly is discerned in the ode and in the epic

as in the troubled water of a fantastic

dream. All that is good, all that is true,

all that is beautiful, all that is beneficent,

be it great or small, be it perfect or frag-

mentary, natural as well as material, comes

from God. Teach, dear Doctors and Pro-

fessors of St. Michael's, teach your stu-

dents to know, to reverence, to worship,

to see and to walk with God. Thus will

you fulfil your motto: "Bonitatem et

scientiam et disciplinam doce me." (Ps.

118, V. 66).

Advance, then, St. Michael's, in your

glorious mission. Continue to send forth

from your pwrtals men and women fash-

ioned after the models of St. John Fisher

and St. Thomas More, imbued with reli-

gious and civil zeal. Give to Church and

State what both have a perfect right to

expect from you, cultured Catholic minds

filled with religious as well as secular

truth, and citizens who, next to God, will

love their country so well that to serve it

faithfully and loyally will be their high-

est ambition, their greatest glory, their

sufficient reward."

BLACHFORD'S

SHOES
748 Yonge Street

Just Below Bloor Street

•

Prices That Appeal to Students

LATE FATHER MURRAY

{Continued from page 9)

pointment as first pastor of the new parish

of Campbell's Bay. In this lovely place,

where what is mortal of him now lies

peacefully among the foothills of the

Laurentians, and on the left bank of the

noble and historic Ottawa river, he as-

sumed pastoral charge in 1919 and de-

voted himself unselfishly to his people un-

til August last, when his final losing fight

for his health began. Neither the material

nor the spiritual upbuilding of his be-

loved parish was for a moment neglected.

He built a beautiful parochial residence,

and a basement church which he planned

to replace by a suitable edifice when the

limited resources of his parishioners would
permit. That work of zeal will be left

to his successor, and we hope it will be

a worthy monument to the beloved pastor

whose great heart was set upon it for

so many years. But if he failed to realize

his ambition to build a material temple,

he accomplished the building of many a

spiritual temple in the parish of Camp-
bell's Bay, and on this much greater work
is securely based his claim to an eternal

reward.

The years of his engrossing labor in

Campbell's Bay did not diminish his de-

votion to St. Michael's College in the

least. No alumni reunion was complete

without Father Murray's stirring after-

dinner speech, and many times between
general alumni meetings he continued to

pay a visit to chat over old times, and
to put himself intimately in touch with

the newest developments at the College.

No one will be missed more at St. Mich-

ael's, for no one was better loved. In-

deed it was a real consolation to his in-

timate friends on the staff of the college

to know that, when he was finally strick-

en hopelessly, there were two former

members of St. Michael's College staff at

his bedside. Father Declan Foley and
Father Albert Hurley. Through them the

old college seemed to be reaching out her

comforting hands across the distance that

separated Lx)s Angeles from Toronto, and
to be expressing her grateful devotion to

one of her sons who had been so devoted

to her. We hope the day is not distant

when a suitable and tangible memorial
to him will be erected as a part of the

new St. Michael's. May his noble soul

rest in peace!

COAL COKE
FUEL OIL

Conger Lehigh Coal Co.
350 Bay Street. EL. 3201

ROMAN HOLIDAY.

{Continued from page 97)

which stand complete skeletons clothed

and hooded in the habit of their order.

The sight is so unusual that one be-

comes lost in speculation at it, though,

contrary to what might be expected, it is

not at all gruesome. The practice has been

discontinued due to the demands of mo-
dern sanitation and anyway the six rooms

used for the purpose are completely filled

so the four thousand monks will be left

undisturbed in their dimly-lighted vaults

beneath the street level of a modern city.

Upstairs, in one of the chapels of this

remarkable church, may be seen the seven-

foot original of the picture of St. Michael

driving Lucifer out of heaven, so familiar

to Thurible readers.

SHEED & WARD
PUBUCATIONS

Obtainable in Canada through

®xforJi Intorraitg P«h0
480 University Avenue Toronto

Dominion Clothing Co.

S96 Yonge Street

Suits Made to Measure

Store of satisfaction or money refunded

C a, Connors;

Jfuneral

JBtrector

106 AVENUE ROAD

Toronto, Ont.

KIngsdale 5097
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H. G. McINTOSH

Dispensing Specialist

REMKMBER I SPECIALIZE

IN

DISPENSING

None But Experienced Druggists

Dispense For Me

Have Your Doctor Phone Us Your
Prescription

KI. 5706 MI. 0246

We deliver quickly by motor to

all parts of the city.

PHOTO FINISHING.

7-HOril SERVICE

Expert Developing and Printing.

Physicians and Surgeons Bldg.

86 Bloor St. W., Toronto.

Bells—Lights. Motors—Alarms

Electric Wiring and Repairs

MARTIN NEALON
9 Glen Morris St. KIngsdale 3496

J. E. OTARRELL, Ltd.

DECORATORS
Fire Damage Repairs

2.S Scott St. EL. 9457-8

O.R.F.U. CHAMPIONS

(Continued on page 65)

position should be well fortified for next

year.

The line, the unsung heroes of many
games, deserve special mention. At all

times did this gallant band of warriors

uphold their end of the team in sterling

fashion. Eddie Shuba, Collins Birt, Guy
Roach, Ed. Deremigis and Dick Wakely
formed a powerful front line, and opened
up large holes in the opposing lines for

our fast and tricky backfielders. Block-

ing punts and downfield tackling were
special features of this quintet. Assisting

these boys on the line we had Ab Tonn,
Pocius, Dunham, Keefe and Lamphier,
and whenever they were called upon they

always showed that they had the goods
and filled in in an excellent fashion.

In closing, mention should be made of

a young lad who took much abuse during
the season and received little credit. Doug
Wakely worked hard in the dressing room
and on the field. He handled his position

as well as did the rest of the squad and
certainly he deserves special mention. He
was ably assisted by Bernard McGouran.

SUPPORT THE ATHLETIC
DIRECTORATE

jjr^NE part of the student government
^-^^ which very many of our students

are unaware of is the Student Athletic

Directorate. This organization is made

up of representatives of each class and

a president, who represents this Direc-

torate in the S.A.C. It is this body, with

the able assistance of Father LeBel, that

directs St. Michael's teams in all Inter-

faculty competitions. As Inter-faculty

sports have an intimate part in the ex-

tra-curricular activities of practically all

St. Michael's men, they should make it

a point to express themselves in this body,

through their representative.

In the past this body has been op-

erating under a handicap, due to lack of

finances. Every other faculty in the Uni-

versity has a compulsory athletic fee,

varying from three to ten dollars, and

this fee is used to purchase equipment

and awards for the members of the team.

We are one of the smallest of the affili-

ated colleges, and yet we have no fee of

this kind. However, a plan has been pro-

posed to have each student pay a two

dollar athletic fee, which will enable our

Directorate, under the new president

Rev. F. A. Brown, C.S.B.,

Assistant Athletic Director

Frank Sirdevan, to give St. Michael's

men a bigger and better deal in Inter-

faculty athletics. It is up to the fellows

to support this plan, as two dollars does

not mean a great deal to the individual

when included in his fees, but it means

a great deal to the Athletic Directorate.

This will mean better and more com-

plete equipment for all teams, practice

hours for hockey teams, etc. Then, too,

the St. Michael's letter awards for out-

standing performances on teams will be

of chenille ne.xt year. On the whole, next

year should bring a New Deal in

athletics.

R. Marling. 3T7.

CANDLES
For Your Church and Your Home

Mack, Miller Candle Co.
Limited

Niagara Falls, Ontario

J. HAROLD GLYNN

EAVES-TROUGHING

SKY-UGHTS AND
ROOFING

Of Every Description

•

"THE ("OMPLETE SERVICE"

All Work <iuarantee<I

•

126 ST. HELEN'S AVENl'E

TORONTO MEIi. TJOO
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AVOID LAUNDRY LOSSES
BY MARKING YOUR I>INEN WITH

WOVEN NAMES
Easily sewn on, or attached with Cash's No-So Cement.

3 doz. $1.50, 6 doz. $2.00, 12 doz. $3.00

TRIAL OFFER:—Send 15c for one dozen of your own first name
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At Departmental or Dry Goods Stores, or direct

J. & J. CASH, Inc.
67 GRIER ST. BELLEVILLE, ONT.
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—
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DOWN ON THE FARM.

(Continued from page 99)

is usually offered an opportunity of learn-

ing the various trades, especially those

most applicable to life on a farm; and

also there is direct and exemplified in-

struction in the truths of Christianity.

These persons, through hard labour no

doubt, learn to love the soil which pro-

duces their necessities, and they learn to

value all the arts produced by manual

labor: of course it takes time to acclimate

those who have ben reared in the diverse

distractions of city life to the more mat-

ter-of-fact and montonous duties of the

agricultural way of life; but he who is

willing to do more than earn a parasitic

(this is a term much used by exponents

of Communism, but I think it fits here)

living off the labour of others will quick-

ly adapt himself to the circumstances.

The best subpects for this work are youths

from the ages of sixteen to twenty, the

formative period of life when they have

not acquired the vices which attach

themselves like leeches to those who live

in idleness: it is also the opportunity to

recoup from the congested areas of the

tenement sections to a healthier and saner

mode of living, not only physically but

mentally by the indoctrination of Chris-

tian truth, the childhoods spent in these

'slums'—as the 'well-to-do' and social re-

formers are wont to call them.

These persons learn to love the soil

through continual contact with it. They

cultivate the soil as so many cultivate

social acquaintances or art or music: -—

and it is fitting that the same word be

applied in either case, for it requires

labour in both although of different types,

but certainly the Latins appreciated the

significance of applying the word colers,

to work or cultivate the earth, to the

cultivation of friendship. Men sow the

seeds of reality when they sow the seeds

of wheat, corn and other agricultural pro-

ducts:—and like the growth and ripen-

ing of the grain or fruit is the growth

and ripening, grounded in Christian

teaching, of the social system of distribut-

ism. Being chained to reality, these per-

sons, aided by revelation, get to know
God from the truths hidden in reality:

—by studying the beauties of creation,

they get to know the Beauty of the Cre-

ator. While rooting their plants in the

soil, they root their ideas in nature which

is the work of God.

Long, long ago,—in fact a tvhole cen-

tury ago,—Thomas Jefferson said: woe

betide the United States if its people ever

departed from the soil, the farm. He
realized that in retaining a genuine in-

terest in the real property men could not

lose interest in all reality. By rc-intcrcst-

ing people in the land we can produce a

resumption of interest in private property

and other personal human rights, as

taught in the philosophy of St. Thomas.

We may again learn the maning of that

Scriptual command: '

Increase and multiply, and fill the

earth, and subdue it, and rule over

the fishes of the sea, and the fowls

of the air and all living creatures

that move upon the earth.

Once more we may become masters,

whereas now we are slaves: once more

we may learn to rule, whereas we are

now ruled by machinery. It is up to us

to encourage the development of such

settlements as the farm comunes, that by

checking the falsehoods of capitalism we
may return to the true reality of capital,

—that by destroying the errors of capital-

ism we may destroy the seeds of Com-
munism. We may not be able to work

the farms, but we can pwint out to others

the errors of not working the farms. By

so doing we may yet justify the late G.

K. Chesterton's observation: "The Ameri-

cans have seen more plutocarcy than any-

body else." This earth can never be the

kingdom of God, but we can do our best

to make as nearly like His kingdom as

possible by following His principles and

encouraging others to follow them:

"Thy Kingdom come on earth as

it is in Heaven."

BoeclihBrush

FOR GOOD PRINTING CALL

MONITOR PRESS
I'. F. O'RI'XJAN, l'r«>|>rletor

50 DUNN AVENUE
Telephone—LAkeslde 7626

SHAW SCHOOLS
Commercial. Stenographic, Secretarial

and Accountancy Courses that prepare
for all the recognized examinations. An
Employment Bureau which gives free

service to graduates. An individual
system of Instruction which ensures
rapid progress. Courses that are abso-
lutely guaranteed. Day. Night and Cor-
respondence plans of instruction. Free
catalogue from Shaw Schools. Bay and
Charles Streets. Toronto. KI. 3165.
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THE ETHICS CLUB
{Continued pom page 41)

tion of Henry's divorce from Catherine of

Aragon was in the air. Infatuated with

Anne Boleyn, he was prepared to break

with Rome if Pope Clement would not

grant him an annulment. For More the

situation became perplexing and embarass-

ing; and when it became clear to him
that although Rome would not sanction

the divorce, Henry would nevertheless

marry Anne Boleyn, he asked for and ob-

tained leave to resign the Great Seal.

In his private life he was the exem-

plar of a truth little understood to-day;

the truth that the real habitation of liberty

is the home. The real proof of how well

he conceived and conducted his household

lies not in the praise which he won from

so many of his astounded contemporaries,

but in what it produced: Margaret Roper,

his daughter; or rather the affection be-

tween More and that daughter. To him
she was all aflection, all understanding.

In his public duties as Chancellor he

set an example of honesty to a corrupt

age. Formerly gold was the passport by

which access to the Chancellor was ob-

tained. With More, the poorer the sup-

pliant, the more easily did he obtain au-

dience.

Thomas More crowned a holy life with

a still more holy death; he died a martyr

to the Faith. He was quite willing to

swear allegiance to Anne Boleyn, but he

would not deny the rights of the Papacy
contained in the preamble to the Oath.

He was willing to accept Anne, willing

to accept whatever might be said by the

King. His whole quarrel was simply as

to the power of the Papacy. He died call-

ing upwn the people to pray for him, and
to bear witness with him "that he should

there now suffer death in and for the

Faith of the Holy Catholic Church."

"He was like a diamond that a tyrant

threw away into a ditch, because he could

not break it," says G. K. Chesterton, who
elsewhere adds: "He saw, in that first

hour of madness, that Rome and Reason
are one. He saw at the very beginning,

what so many have now only begun to

see at the end: that the real hopes of

learning and liberty lay in preserving the

Roman unity of Europe and the ancient

Christian loyalty for which he died."

The club, under the capable presidency

of Robert Aulenbacher, meets weekly.

At each meeting several members of the

club speak on topics dealing with the life

of St. Thomas More. These papers are

followed by discussion during which re-

freshments are served.

At one of the meetings Fr. Forner

spoke on the history of More's time. As
yet there remains to be discussed More's

place in English Literature, a subject on

which Fr. LeBel has promised an inter-

esting talk. Meetings will be concluded

in April with a talk by Fr. McGahey on

the practical application in our daily lives

of the example of St. Thomas More.

James E. Day. K.C.; Thomas J. Day;
Roland F. Wilson. LL.B.; Arthur Kelly,

H. Emerson Martin.

Day, Ferguson, Wilson & Kelly
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.

1116 Federal BIdg.,

85 Richmond St. W. Toronto 2
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THE OLYMPICS

{Continued from page 94)

present at once of the great moments in

world history."

THE OLYMPICS.

Following the opening ceremonies the

scheduled games commenced. Inasmuch

as these events were thoroughly covert-d

by nearly every sports writer in America,

it will be unnecessary for me to give an

account of them. However, the ceremony

which followed the completion of each

individual game is worthy of note. The
winner of the event, amidst the cheers and

acclamations of the crowd, was escorted to

the centre of the arena. There he stood

on a high platform, while the flag of his

country was slowly raised above the sta-

dium and his own National Anthem was
played. The respect manifested by the

various peoples was impressive.

Throughout the fifteen days of the

Olympics, the Stadium was filled with a

throng just as enthusiastic and apprecia-

tive as on the opening days. The games
were organized, prepared and carried out

smoothly without a single mistake or a

single note of discord. The organizing

ability of the German people which has

long been known to the world was effec-

tively put into use. The German officers

were the only ones who handled the finish-

ing tape and the stop watch, and not one

of us foreigners questioned their absolute

honesty and reliability. Never was there

any sign made by either spectators or

competitors that they were dissatisfied

with the decisions made. The fairness,

sportsmanship and non-partiality which
were prevalent throughout the games were

thoroughly praiseworthy.

To surpass the German Olympics of

1936, with all their splendour, excitement

and color will be a tremendous task for

those who will attempt it in the future.

For us who had the good fortune to be

present at the Games, they will be a life-

long memory.

MUSIC

(Continued from page 96)

presentation. All music has a meaning,

but in certain cases the music itself is the

meaning. Such music is called absolute.

On the other hand, music can be used to

portray certain circumstances, pictures, or

stories, and this kind is called programme
music.

INFLUENCE OF MUSIC
Music is at once the oldest and the

youngest of the arts. It is the oldest be-

cause it has been known longest, and it

is the youngest because it most recently

has been developed into forms which we
can understand and enjoy. Music can

touch every aspect of human life. It can

be made to play an important part in re-

ligion, patriotism, war, peace, and in-

dustry. As a means of expression, it is

the most universal language this world

will ever have. It can influence our moods
and emotions. It can excite or soothe,

weaken or stimulate, disappoint or com-

fort. It can raise our minds to the high-

est pitch of interest and anticipation, and

then suddenly disappoint us even while it

continues to please us. It is one of the

sweetest and noblest pleasures that we
shall ever enjoy up)on earth.

MODERN REACTION
At the present time a reaction is tak-

ing place in musical form. It has been

brought to every extreme of Romanticism,

and now seems to tend towards an en-

tirely different development which for-

tunately appears to have a more rational

basis. But whatever the future may hold

for music, whether it is used properly or

improperly, whether it tends to decline or

whether it progresses to a degree beyond
our wildest imagination, it will always

remain a source of pleasure and happiness,

a soothing remedy for every ailment, and
above all, a medium of praise and thanks-

giving to Him Who has given us the op-

portunity of enjoying it.

FOR TWENTY-FOUR YEARS
St. Michael's Men Have Patronized

PAUL MULLIGAN
Stationery and

Fancy Goods

ALL THE LATEST

MAGAZINES AND NEWSPAPERS

• •

CIGARS, CIGARETTES AND TOBACCOS

CANDIES AND ICE CREAM

• •

SCHOOL SUPPUES

coooooccooo

Phone KI. 5741

CORNER YONGE and ST. ALBANS,

TORONTO
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THE COLLEGE ORCHESTRA

{Continued from page 112)

overcome them. Our ideal is to have a

rejjertoire of music that will please the

student body and to render it in a satis-

factory manner. It is a worthy goal but

one not beyond attainment, and we hope

that this year we have made a creditable

advance toward it. We have been en-

couraged in our efforts by the apprecia-

tion shown by the student body. We
cannot close without expressing our deep

gratitude to all the members of the staff

who have helped us in any way, especially

to Fr. Gerald Sharpe, who takes an active

part in the orchestra, and to Fr. Joseph

O'Donnell, who has ever been our friend

and advisor.

ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE
ORCHESTRA

DIRECTOR—Peter Cremasco

Violins—C. Dobias, C. Assini, F. Mullar-

ney, J. Dunn, R. Gonter, E. McCabe,

R. Van Ornam.

Viola—B. McAniff.

Bass F/o/—Father G. Sharpe, C.S.B.

Trumpets—'W. Mack, P. J. O'Mara, J.

Schantz, C. Foster.

Saxophones—E. Newcomb, L. McLaugh-
lin.

Trombones—C. Holmes, K. Ralph.

Clarinets—L. Burns, T. Coggins, J. Shute,

F. Zweng.

Drums—H. Anderson.

Piano—R. Handforth.

DR. PETER J. HEALY
DKNTIST

530 St. Clair Ave. W.
Phone MEIrose 6147 Toronto

LANDY & CO., LTD.
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Walter J. Armstrong
CONSULTING ENGINEER

Steam and Electric Plants—Heat-
ing—Air Conditioning — Ventila-
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—

Electric Light and Power—Re-
frigeration. Reports — Designs^

—

Supervision.

Montreal, Que. Toronto, Ont.

We supply offirial St. Michael's

College RINGS, PINS and

(CHRISTMAS CARDS
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J.R.TimminsccCo
MEMBERS

NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE
TORONTO STOCK EXCHANGE

CANADIAN COMMODITY EXCHANGE INC.

COMMODITY EXCHANGE, INC. (NEW YORK)

NEW YORK
(11 Itroadway and

ChryNler Ituilding

TORONTO MONTREAL
347 Hay Street Royal Bank

Telephone • Adelaide 81.12 Building
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COMPLIMENTS

O F

?|osipttal

SUNNYSIDE TORONTO

^S5SiSif*^k-.--;

i-JvlOiS^"^m .^L

te-y^ja..^^^^

CANADA COAL
LIMITED

LAKE AND RAIL
SHIPPERS

17th Floor Sterling Tower

Toronto

SHIPPING DOCKS:

Toronto, Ont. ; Little Cuirent, Ont.;

Port Maitland, (>nt.; ByiiK Inlet, Ont.;

Mlchipiroten, Ont.; Midland, Ont.

The coats-of-arms of St.

Thomas More and St. John

Fisher, placed over the en-

trances to More House and

Fisher House respectively,

are a constant reminder to St.

Michael's men of the inspir-

ing example of these English

Martyrs.

Au Revoir

^^ O we bring to a close this pic-

C3 torial and descriptive review

of the year 1 936-37 at St. Michael's

College.

The book is not as representa-

tive as we should wish. Had there

been more co-operation furnished

by the students this issue of The
Thurible would have reflected more

phases of college life during the

year. Accordingly, we bespeak a

wider and more practical interest

from the student body during the

coming academic year.

BE A THURIBLE BOOSTER
in 1937-38
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SHIRTS
By

$2
An unusual value that

will appeal to men. Blues
and greys in collar attached

or 2 separate starched col-

lars. Sleeve lengths 32 to 35.
Other shirts to $4.00.

TIES—
made from imported
silksbyForsyth—$1 00

By Welch Margetson
(English)—$1.50 to $3

HOSIERY—
Overcheck Diamonds
(wool)—$1.00.

Others—55c to $2.50.

PYJAMAS-
by Forsyth—

$2 to $7.50.

Yonge at Bloor.

•• FRANK
SrVLLCRY Open Evenings
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